15  CENTS 


^EAR  $1.50 


SEPTEMBER,  1912 


THEgFRUIT 
MAGAZINE 

SCIENTIFIC  I  J  CANADIAN 

FARMER  I     '''"'      1  CITIZEN 


THE  FRUIT  MAGAZINE  PUBLISHING  CCfKTPANY,  LIMITED 

722  HASTINGS  STREET  WEST,  VANCOUVER.  B.  C. 


'removal  notice^ 


The  Head  Office  of  the  NATURAL  RESOURCES  SECURITY  COMPANY,  LTD., 
will,  on  September  1,  1912,  be  moved  from  Vancouver  to  Fort  George.  The  Vancouver 
Office  of  the  Company  will,  on  and  after  September  15,  be  located  in  620-621-622-623- 
624  Vancouver  (Burns)  Block,  Granville  Street. 

The  removal  of  the  Head  Office  of  the  Company  to  Fort  George  is  rendered  advisable  and  necessary 
because  of  the  rapid  development  taking  place  m  Central  British  Columbia  through  the  approaching 
completion  of  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific,  and  the  immediate  beginning  of  construction  on  the  Pacific  and 
Great  Eastern. 

XSt'ork  on  the  transcontinental  is  in  actual  progress  right  at  Fort  George,  and  we  are  advised  that 
construction  on  the  Pacific  and  Great  Eastern  will  proceed  south  from  the  Fort  George  terminal  early 
next  spring. 

Our  information  is  that  work  on  the  Edmonton,  Donvegan  and  British  Columbia  Railway  north  from 
Fort  George  and  into  the  Peace  River  country  is  to  commence  at  the  same  time,  and  construction  on  the 
B.  C.  and  Alaska  and  some  of  the  eight  other  roads  chartered  into  Fort  George  will  probably  commence 
during  the  summer  of  1913. 

Fort  George  will  then  have  begun  to  realize  the  prophecy  which  the  Natural  Resources  Security 
Company  has  for  three  years  made  concerning  it — that  it  will  be  the  RAILWAY  HUB  OF  CENTRAL 

BRITISH  COLUMBIA. 

As  this  Company  deals  almost  exclusively  with  Central  British  Columbia  investment  opportunities, 
and  will  continue  to  specialize  therein,  its  management  believes  that  the  Company's  continued  financial 
success  and  the  interests  of  its  clients  will  best  be  served  by  transferring  its  Head  Office  to  Fort  George, 
the  TRANSPORTATION  CENTRE  AND  COMMERCIAL  DISTRIBUTING  POINT  of  one 
of  the  largest  and  one  of  the  most  naturally  rich  districts  in  the  Dominion. 

In  addition  to  the  very  large  commercial  territory  in  British  Columbia,  Fort  George  is  the  GATE- 
WAY TO  THE  RICH  PEACE  RIVER  COUNTRY— a  district  as  large  as  the  combined  states  of 
New  York  and  Pennsylvania,  and  of  which  two-thirds  is  excellent  agricultural  land.  At  the  present 
lime  3uch  business  needs  as  present  development  in  the  Peace  demands  are  supplied  from  Edmonton. 
This,  however,  will  cease  to  be  the  case  when  the  railways  connect  Fort  George  with  this  rich,  new 
territory.  Then  its  imports  and  its  products  will  go  in  and  out  by  way  of  Fort  George,  Prince  Rupert 
and  Vancouver,  and  such  of  it  as  is  needed  in  Europe  will  go  thither  via  the  Panama  Canal. 

When  this  transportation  is  given.  Fort  George's  commercial  territory  will  be  as  large  as  the  four 
states  of  Ohio,  Indiana,  Illinois  and  Michigan,  and  will  embrace  an  area  of  185,000  square  miles. 

In  this  great  territory  there  will  be,  for  some  years  yet,  some  of  the  finest  investment  opportunities 
that  men  of  either  large  or  small  capital  can  desire.  Knowledge  of  these  investment  opportunities  is  one 
side  of  the  Natural  Resources  Security  Company,  Ltd.'s,  business  equipment,  and  its  specialized  organi- 
zation is  another.  Both  are  equally  at  the  command  of  old  and  new  clients,  and  the  removal  of  the 
Head  Office  of  the  Company  to  Fort  George  will,  by  putting  us  in  touch  with  developments  before  or 
as  they  occur,  enable  us  to  serve  them  with  even  greater  satisfaction  than  in  the  past 

If  you  are  interested  in  business  or  investment  opportunities  in  Fort  George  or  Central  British 
Columbia,  see  or  write  the 

Natural  Resources  Security  Company,  Ltd. 

GEO.  J.  HAMMOND,  President 

PAID-UP  CAPITAL  -  $250,000 

Joint  Owners  and  Sole  Agents,  Fort  George  Townsite  (after  Sept.  1)  Fort  George,  B.C. 

Vancouver  Office  (after  Sept.  15)  620-624  Vancouver  Block,  Granville  St. 

Present  Offices:   606-611  Bower  Building,  543  Granville  St. 

^^  ^' 
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Seymour  Arm,  B,  C. 

On    the    North    Arm    of   Shuswap    Lake    (British    Columbia) 


^ 


NO  IRRIGATION  REQUIRED.  Best  of  land,  ideal  climatic 
conditions,  and  unexcelled  surroundings  and  scenery;  valley  and 
mountain,  miles  of  silver-sand  beach,  magnificent  waterfalls,  fishing 
(river  and  lake),  hunting,  boating. 

We  own  miles  of  the  valley,  and  the  whole  waterfront. 

FIRST  SELECTION  of  TEN-ACRE  ORCHARDS,  ready 
planted,  available  in  July, 

We  are  prepared  to  sell  fruit  ranches  with  or  without  buildings; 
also  have  unimproved  properties  for  sale. 

If  desired,  we  will  care  for  orchards  until  purchasers  wish 
possession. 

Prices  and  Terms  on  Application  to  Land  Department 

Seymour  Arm  Fruit  Lands,  Ltd. 

413  GRANVILLE  STREET,  VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 
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Diamond  Solitaire  and  Cluster 

ENGAGEMENT  RINGS 


Our  illustrated  catalogue  shows  a  most  complete  assortment  of  gem  set 
rings  from  which  out-of-town  buyers  may  choose  as  satisfactorily  as  if  they  could 
personally  visit  our  diamond  rooms.  Every  diamond  in  every  ring  that  leaves 
our  store  we  guarantee  to  be  as  perfect  as  it  possible  for  a  diamond  to  be,  and 
being  the  largest  importers  of  diamonds  in  Canada,  we  can  assure  the  purchaser 
of  the  lowest  possible  prices  for  perfect  gems.  Write  for  our  large  jewellery 
catalogue ;  it  will  be  sent  free  to  your  address.      It  will  interest  you. 

HENRY  BIRKS  &  SONS,  Ltd. 


JEWELLERS  AND  SILVERSMITHS 
VANCOU\^ER  :: 


GEO.  E.  TROREY,  Managing-  Director 

::  BRITISH   COLUMBIA 


Victoria  Chemical  Co. 

LIMITED 

VICTORIA,    B.    C. 

MANUFACTURERS      OF 

Chemical  Fertilizers 

AN  D 

Tree   Sprays 


OUR  SPECIALTIES 

A,  B,  C,  D  Brands  of  Chemical  Fertilizers 

Nitrate  of  Soda        Muriate  of  Potash 

Sulphate  of  Potash 

Superphosphate  of  Lime 

Thomas'  Phosphate  Powder  {Basic  Slag) 

Arsenate  of  Lead    "Black  Leaf  40" 

Lime-Sulphur  Solution 


Consult  Those  Who  Have  Tried  Our  Products 
WRITE  FOR  OUR  CATALOGUE 


A   RELIABLE    SUIT 

Made  to  Measure  for  $11.70 


kh 


ID 


^ 


<fU 


J 


OurMade-to-Measure  Suits  pos- 
sess the  two  essentials  imperative  for 
Satisfaction,  Superior  Quality 
Materials  and  Good  Workmanship. 

They  are  Reliable  in  Fabric, 
Rehable  in  Workmanship, 
Reliable  in  Wear, 
and   have  won   the  high  approval  of 
gentlemen  in  Canada  and  elsewhere. 
A  patron  wrote  : 

'The  Suit  ordered  has  just  arrived 
and  1  am  pleased  to  say  gives  entire 
satisfaction,  both  as  to  fit  and  work- 
manship.  " 

Picton,  Nova  Scotia,  23-5-12 


To  H.  M.  Queen  Mary 

STT  TT  <i      Made  to 
\^  L   X    kJ      Measure 

As  illustration,  in  Pure  Wool  Govern- 
ment Navy  Serge,  wonderfully  strong 
and  hard-wearing,  very  suitable  for 
Fall  or  Winter  wear,  for  $1  1 .70. 

A  full  range  of  Samples,  Style  Plates, 
Lists,  Measurement  Blanks,  etc., 
mailed  on  request,  post  paid. 


EGERTON  BURNETT,  Ltd. 

F.    Dept.,  Wellington,    Somerset,    England 
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BANK  WORK.  VAULT   DOORS.  JAIL    AND    PRISON   WORK 
SAFETY       DEPOSIT       WORK,       ETC. 


THE 


Vancouver  Safe  Works 


LIMITED 


-CANADIAN  AGENTS  FOR- 


The  Diebold  Safe  &  Lock  Company 

MANUFACTURERS    OF    THE   WORLD'S   STAND- 
ARD  FIRE   AND   BURGLAR   PROOF  SAFES 


BRANCHES 

WINNIPEG    :    CALGARY    :    EDMONTON    :    SASKATOON 

AND  VICTORIA,  B.  C 


4.  <l>  4> 


334  Cordova  Street  West    Mercantile  Building 

FRANK  J.  BENSON.  MANAGER      ::      ::      TELEPHONE  SEYMOUR  5930 
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HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Choice 
Nursery  Stock 

We  offer  a  first  class  stock  of  apples,  pears,  chenies,  prunes, 
plums,  peaches,  apricots  and  small  fruits.  Also  ornamental 
trees  and  shrubs,  both  deciduous  and  evergreens. 

The  very  finest  quality  of  stock  and  best  assortment  grown 
in  B.  C. 

All  our  stock  is  grovs^n  without  irrigation  and  can  successfully  be  shipped  and  planted  in 
fall,  any  time  after  October  1  5  th,  without  fear  of  winter  killing.  Catalogue  hee.  Personal 
inspection  invited. 


LAYRITZ    NURSERIES 

Carey  Road,  VICTORIA,  B.  C.  Branch  at  KELOWNA,  B.  C. 


FRUIT  BOXES 

The  subject  of  greatest  importance  to  all  fruit-growers.  We  are  one  of  the  largest 
manufacturers  of  Fruit  Boxes  in  British  Columbia.  We  have  recently  installed 
special  machinery  for  the  manufacture  of  and  are  the  exclusive  agents  for  the 
celebrated 

HAGUE   COLLAPSIBLE  HALLOCK 

They  are  easily  handled  ;  readily  set  up  in  field  ;  most  economic  ;  and  gready 
enhance  fhe  appearance  of  your  fruit. 

Price  $6.00  per  1000 

Shipped  in  bundles  of  250  each  at  a  saving  of  50  per  cent,  on  freight  charges. 
Write  for  sample  and  price  list. 

CANADIAN  PUGET  SOUND  LUMBER  CO.,  LTD. 

Successors  to  J.   A.   Sayward,   Michigan  Pacific  Lumber  Company 
and  Michigan   Puget  Sound  Lumber  Company 

Victoria  -  -  British  Columbia 
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TT7T?       A  T)  U     Receivers  and  distributers  of  local  and  foreign 
VV   -L/     ii.lVJ-^    produce.       Supplies    of   all    kinds    constantly 
secured    of   Apples,    Peaches,    Plums,    Pears,    Potatoes,    Eggs    and 
Butter  for  established  trade.     Consignments  solicited. 


Campbell  &  Muir,  Ltd.       135  Water  Street 


VANCOUVER 


BRITISH   COLUMBIA 


Seymour  6292 


PHONES 


Seymour  6293 


Goddard  &  Litde 

Wholesale  Fruit,  Produce 

AND 

Cominission  Merchants 

95  Water  Street      Vancouver,  B.  C. 


F.  R.  Stewart  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT 

MERCHANTS 

VANCOUVER  and  VICTORIA 

BRITISH   COLUMBIA 


Rorison's  Storage  Warehouse 

The  basement  is  frost-proof,  and  being 
surrounded  with  cement  walls  it  is  excep- 
tionally well  suited  for  the  storing  of  fruits, 
vegetables,  potatoes,  etc.  The  other  storeys 
are  perfectly  dry  and  suitable  for  the  stor- 
ing of  anything  except  inflammable  mater- 
ials, which  would  affect  insurance  rates. 
Shippers  making  consignments  to  several 
consignees  in  the  same  car  may  have  these 
shipments  promptly  delivered  if  billed  to 
our  warehouse. 

RORISON'S  WAREHOUSE,   LIMITED 

FHONXS:      Seymour  5556  and   5557 

330  Drake  St.,   Cor.   Homer 

VANCOUVER,   B.    C. 


Sutton's  Seeds 


DIRECT    FROM    READING,    ENGLAND 


CATALOG  UPON  APPLICATION 


A.J.WOODWARD 


SOLE  AGENT 


615  Fon  Street,  Victoria 


512  Granville  St.,  Vancouver 


OSCAR  BROWN  &  GO.  Ltd. 

Wholesale  Fruits  and  Produce 

Vancouver  and  New  Westminster  BRITISH  COLUMBIA 


The  Y-S>  Nursery 


SUNNYSIDE,  WASHINGTON 

Grows    Pedigreed    Fruit   Trees ! 

It  Co^s  no  More  to  Grow  Good  Apple  Stock  than  Poor.        Write  them  Before  Ordermg  Trees 

W    S.  McCLAIN.  Manager  H.  M.   LICHTY.  Salesman 

SUNNYSIDE,  WASH.  4719  16th  Avenue.  N.  E.,  SEATTLE.  WASH. 


Please  mention   this  Magazine  when   writing  to   advertisers. 


FRUIT  MAGAZINE,  SCIENTIFIC  FARMER,  CANADIAN  CITIZEN 


Send 

For 

Free  Book  On  How 

To  Build  Rural  Telephone  Lines 

You  do  not  need  to  know  anything  about  company  organization  or  telephone  line  con- 
struction to  start  a  telephone  company  in  your  own  community.  "How  to  Build  Rural 
Telephone  Lines"  will  tell  you  absolutely  everything  you 
need  to  know.  When  you  have  read  this  book  vou  will  be 

amazed  at  the  sim])li(ity  of  the  whole  proposition  and  wonder  why   you 
and  your  neighbors  have  not  had  a  telephone  system  of  your  own  long  ago 


Sooner  or  later  someone  is  going  to  start  a  telephone  system  in  your 
neighhorhood.  Whether  you  or  one  of  your  neigliliors  chances  to  be  that 
"someone,"  vou   owe  it   to   yourself  to  be  fully  informetl  on  the  subject. 


We  Send  This  100- Page  Illus- 
trated Book  Only  on  Request 

THIS  book  contains  seven  chapters  of 
detailed  information  on  the  construc- 
tion of  rural  telephone  lines,  abounds 
in  photographic  illustrations  and  diagrams 
and  deals  with  every  vitally  essential  fact 
as  does  no  other  book  in  existence.  Re- 
member this  book  has  cost  too  much  money 
to  prepare  to  send  it  out  haphazard.    While 


)w 


The              ^^^'/KSW^j*   "IX-w 

^^ 

Norlhem          ^y|f^^M»UtJ[ 

)?t^ki 

Electric  and          ^i^Hc^^^^f^^^fj^Hj 
Manufacturing           4^^-^-y^JM,-f8^ 

Company  u-m.j             ^&^  W^ 

Please  send  me  FREE,  one  copy           ^K    '^Kb 
cf  your  100  /-aEe.  bound  and  illustrat-            ^^^^^ttH 
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we  will  be  glad  to  send  you  a  copy,  we  will 
not  do  so  until  you  ask  for  it.  If  you  are 
interested  in  the  subject  send  us  the  coupon 
and  we  will  send  you  one  copy  of  this 
volume  free  by  return  of  mail. 

Let  Us  Teach  You  How  To 
Start  Your  Own  Telephone 
Company 

TH  E  full  details  of  company  organization 
are  described  in  this  book.      Mutual 
and   stock   companies    are   explained 
fully  so  that  you  can  go  out  among  your 
friends  and  neighbors  and  show  them  just 
exactly  what  has  to  be  done. 


Let  Us  Show  You 
How  To  Build  The 
Line  and  Put  In  The 
'Phone 

THE  expert  advice  of  high 
salaried  telephone  engineers  is 
back  of  you  in  every  detail  of 
your  line  construction.  With  the 
help  we  give,  you  do  not  need  to 
employ  expert  linemen  but  can  keep 
down  the  cost  by  doing  your  own 
construction  work.    One  chapter  of 


our  book  alone  shows  thirtv-scven  diagrams  and 
illustrations  dealing  with- this  branch  of  the  work. 
On  refiuest  ue  will  silso  tell  you  of  your  prox-incial 
regulations,  wh.it  your  government  demands  and 
what  it  will  d"  to  Iielp  you. 

Take    Free    All    Our 
Experience  and  Knowledge 

LEI"  us  show  you  how  to  get  the  movement  started 
so  that  your  community  can  have  a  rural  tele- 
phone svst<  m  and  vou  a  telephone  on  your  own 
wall-  W'e  offer  you  freely  all  the  necessary  in- 
formation and  our  entire  exijeriencc  is  at  your  dis- 
posal for  the  asking.  Send  us  the  coupon  now  and 
lluild  Kural  Telephone 


The  Northern  Electric  it  the  inttni-, 
ment  on  the  wall  of  nine  out  of  every 
ten  telephone    users  in   Canada. 


"WrOem^Jec/r/c 


AND  MANUFACTURING  CO. 


uniTco 


Maaufaclurar  »d  auppli^r  of  M  appanlui  aad  aqu  pm«nt  u»d  is 

the  conalruction,  opcralioB  and  mainlenanc*  of  Telephone,  Fire 

2J«  Alarm  end  Electric  Reilwey  Plente.    Addreee  our  neareal  haul*. 

Montreal     Toronto      Winnipeg      Regina      Calgary     Vancouver 
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CHILLIWACK 

IS  THE 

FINEST 

DAIRYING 

DISTRICT 

IN  BRITISH 

COLUMBIA 

The  largest  prize 
winners  at  the 
Provincial  Fairs  are 
Chilliwack    Farmers. 

Good  prices  and 
accessable  markets 
have  made  Chilli- 
wack Dairymen  rich.       Sec'y,  Board  of  Trade,    CHILLIWACK,    B.  C. 


THIS   HERD   MADE   HIM    RICH 


Write  For  Free  Illustrated  Booklet  ' 


E.  G.  PRIOR  &  CO. 

LIMITED    LIABILITY 


Agents  for 

Special  Disc  Orchard  Harrows 
Kimball  Orchard  Cultivators 
Planet  Jr.    Orchard  and  Garden   Tools 
Buder's  Hand  Carts 

Spraymotor  ' '   Spray  Pumps 
Pruning  Shears,   Saws  and  Knives 
Gasoline  and  Oil  Engines 
Farm  Machinery  of  all  kinds 
Wagons,   Buggies,   and  Carts 

Send  for  Special  Catalogues  and  Prices 


Victoria      :      Vancouver      :      Kamloops 


Please   mention   this   Magazine  when   writing   to   advertisers. 
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HILL, 

MILLER   & 

COMPANY 

"QUALITY 

Fruits  and  Vegetable 

Distributors 

Assorted 

Cars, 

Peaches, 

Plums,  Pears,  Apples,  ( 

Cantaloupes,  Tomatoes  a 

Specialty 

LEWISTON, 

IDAHO 

Ask  for  "Quality"  Bi 

rand                                    CLARKSTON, 

WASH. 

WE   WANT    MEN     TO   SELL 


OUR    BRITISH 
COLUMBIA  GROWN 


(C 


RED  TAG  TREES"     ™f;-X°TS 


Liberal  Commissions.     Pay  Weekly.     For  Full  Particulars  Write 
RICHARD  McCOMB,  General  Manager 

ERASER  VALLEY  NURSERIES,  LTD.      -     Aldergrove,  B.  C. 


RENNIES  SEEDS 


Send  for   Catalogue   to  WM.  RENNIE  CO.,  LTD.,  1138   Homer   Street.  Vancouver,  B.  C. 


UTILITY    BOARD 

THE  IDEAL  SUBSTITUTE  FOR  LATH  AND  PLASTER 

It  IS  waterproof,  rigid  and  may  be  used  on  the  walls, 

panelled  or  papered,  without  the  risk  of  splitting 

at  the  joints :  and  being  moderate  in  price 

is  all  that  can  be  desired  for  finishing 

the  interior  walls  and  ceilings  of 

Bungalow    or    Mansion. 

Samples  and  prices  from  the  Agent 

Wm.  C.  Thomson  &  Co. 

319  PENDER  STREET  WEST 

Phone  Seymour  3394  Vancouver,  B.  C. 


CAN  YOU 
GUESS 

Why  we  would   recommend   you   to  plant 

that    whole-root,   stocky  budded,   4-6 

foot   tree,   and   to   decorate   with 

those    high-class   ornamental 

trees  and  shrubbery 

?     P      P 

•  •  • 

The  answer  is  easy,  because 
we  grow  that  class  of  stock 

AN   OPPORTUNITY  FOR   SALESMEN 
M  it 

Capital  City  Nursery  Co. 

SALEM     ::     OREGON 

Canadian  General  Agent  : 

J.  N.  KENDALL 

BOX  901  VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 
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DID   YOU    EVER 

CONSIDER 

THE 

Public  Health  Journal 

(official    Organ    of   tlie  Canadian    Public    Health   Association.) 

AS  AN 

Advertising  Medium? 

Every  business  in  some  way  or 
other  bears  on  public  health. 

Are  You  Represented? 
If  not,  WHY? 


Rate  Card   on  Application. 

THE  PUBLIC  HEALTH  JOURNAL 

43  Victoria  Street,  Toronto,  Canada 


The  Leading  Magazine  of  General  Interest 
in  Western  Canada 
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Don't  set  your  mind— set  Big  Ben 

on' t  bother  v5//r  head  about   getting      ior  fverv  day  and   all   day    use    an( 


Don't  bother  v5//r  head  about  getting 
up.    Leave  it  to  Big  Ben 

You  ought  to  go  to  sleep  at  night  with 
a  clear  brain — untroubled  and  clear  from 
getting  up  worries.  You  men,  if  you  are 
up  to  date  workers,  work  with  your 
brains  as  well  as  with  your  hands.  Such 
a  little  thing  as  "deciding  to  get  up  at  a 
certain  time  in  the  morning"  ■^nd.keep'ing'w. 
on  your  tniud  often  spoils  a  needed  night's 
rest  and  makes  a  bad  "next  day.''  Try 
Big  Ben  on  your  dresser  for  one  week. 
He  makes  getting  up  so  easy  that  the 
whole  day  is  better. 

Big  Ben  is  not  the  usual  alarm.  He's 
a  timekeeper;  a  good,  all-purpose   clock 


for  every  day  and   all   day    use    and    for 
years  of  service. 

He  stands  seven  inches  tall.  He  wears 
a  coat  of  triple-nickel  plated  steel.  He 
rings  with  one  long  loud  ring  for  5  min- 
utes straif^ht,  or  for  10  minutes  at  inter- 
vals of  30  seconds  unless  you  shut  him  off. 

His  big,  bold  figures  and  hands  are 
easy  to  read  in  the  dim  morning  light,  his 
large  strong  keys  are  easy  to  wind.  His 
price,  $3.00,  is  easy  to  pay  because  his 
advantages  are  so  easy  to  see.  See  them 
at  your  dealer. 

5,000  Canadian  dealers  have  already  adopted 
him.  If  you  cannot  find  him  at  your  dealer's, 
a  money  order  sent  to  IVestclox,  La  Salle,  Il/i- 
tw'j,  will  bring  him  to  you  duty  charges  prepaid. 


$3.00 

y//  Canadian  Dealers. 
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BRITISH  COLUMBIA 

A  Historical  Sketch  by  His  Honor,  Judge  Howay,  New  Westminster,  B.C. 


The  history  of  this  province,  if  looked  at 
only  as  regards  duration  of  time,  is  quite 
short.  It  covers  less  than  one  hundred  and 
forty  years.  We  have  much  more  history  in 
the  making  than  history  already  made.  Be- 
lieving in  our  province  we  say  that  our  history 
lies  behind  the  veil,  in  the  realm  of  the  future. 
There,  with  magnificent  optimism,  we  see  its 
name  written  large;  and  we  confidently  look 
forward  to  the  time  when  the  centre  of  grav- 
ity of  this  Dominion  shall  fall  west  of  the 
Great  Lakes.  Still  we  have,  even  now,  a  little 
history  made ;  and  that  little  I  venture  to  think 
contains  elements  of  great  and  romantic  in- 
terest. I  trust  that  I  am  not  biased  when  I 
declare  that  in  my  opinion  there  is  no  more 
attractive  page  in  history,  none  more  essenti- 
ally interesting  than  that  upon  which  is  writ- 
ten the  story  of  this  province. 

A  history  which  links  itself  to  the  search 
for  the  will-o'-the-wisp  of  the  centuries,  the 
North  West  Passage;  a  history  which  shows 
us  the  last  stages  of  the  hfe  and  death 
struggle  of  three  great  fur  trading  companies ; 
a  history  down  whose  pages  stalks  the  stately 
Don  and  the  excitable  and  versatile  French- 
man; a  history  which  weaves  into  itself  a 
portion  of  the  lives  of  Britain's  greatest  sea- 
man and  her  greatest  maritime  explorer ;  a 
history  which  leads  us  into  the  mazes  of  the 
greatest  tragedy  of  the  1  8th  century — I  was 
almost  going  to  say,  the  greatest  tragedy  of 
all  the  centuries — the  French  Revolution;  a 
history  which  shows  the  mother  country  twice, 
perhaps  I  should  say  thrice,  on  the  verge  of 
war  for  this  territory;  a  history  which  tells  of 
one  of  the  greatest  of  the  world's  migrations 
and  of  a  vast,  untraversed,  unknown  wilder- 
ness suddenly  transformed  into  a  fully-equip- 
ped, completely-organized,  self-governing  col- 
ony— such  a     history,  and     it  is  ours,  we 


should  be  proud  of;  for  it  we  can  well  claim 
that  it  contains,  as  I  have  said,  elements  of 
great  and  lomantic  interests. 

Long  before  the  dawn  of  authentic  history, 
long  before  the  Spanish  prow  broke  the  prim- 
eval hush  of  these  western  seas,  this  latitude 
was  the  favored  spot  of  fable  and  romance. 
When  the  master  mind  of  all  the  centuries 
was  composing  his  New  Atlantis  and  wished 
a  spot  on  which  to  place  his  island  of  Ben- 
salem,  the  home  of  that  ideal  commonwealth, 
he  chose  this  very  region;  and  when  Dean 
Swift  was  writing  those  entertaining  travels  of 
that  veracious  person  Captain  Lemuel  Gulli- 
ver, he  selected  this  very  latitude  as  the  loca- 
tion of  the  wonderful  land  of  Brobdingnag 
and  its  gigantic  inhabitants.  And  when  the 
progress  of  geographical  knowledge  left  no 
spot  upon  the  Atlantic  seaboard  where  the 
much-desired  Strait  of  Anian  or  North  West 
Passage  could  be  placed,  de  Fuca  and  de 
Fonte  came  forward  with  stories  of  having 
found  it  right  in  this  latitude,  and  of  having 
sailed  through  it  from  the  Pacific  to  the  At- 
lantic. At  the  time  they  were  believed. 
Myths  die  hard,  and  the  faith  of  myth-believ- 
ers is  almost  as  tenacious  of  life.  Even  today 
some  people  believe  de  Fuca's  story. 

The  area  included  within  the  boundaries 
of  our  province  was  the  last  part  of  this  con- 
tinent to  be  outlined  by  Europeans.  As  far 
as  the  advance  from  the  landward  was  con- 
cerned, the  wall  of  the  Shining  Mountains,  as 
the  Rockies  were  originally  called,  marked 
the  bound  of  accurate  knowledge  from  the 
time  of  LaVerendrye.  Beyond  this  was 
terra  incognita  covered  by  the  mists  of  uncer- 
tainty and  obscurity  and  peopled  with  awful 
creatures  of  the  imagination.  And  so  it  re- 
mained until  almost  the  close  of  the  eighteenth 
century. 
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But  on  the  caast  line  that  mist  was  gradu- 
ally being  pushed  into  its  last  corner  by  the 
advance  of  the  Russians  from  the  eastward 
towards  the  south,  and  the  advance  of  the 
Spaniards  towards  the  north.  About  1  774 
we  see  the  Spaniards  creeping  cautiously 
northward  from  Mexico  in  their  curious,  un- 
wieldy, and  ill-shapen  vessels,  and  the  first 
portions  of  our  province  rise  to  view  like  Ar- 
arat above  the  Deluge.  Dimly  and  vaguely 
they  make  out  small  parts  of  the  coast  line  of 
Queen  Charlotte's  Islands  and  Vancouver  Isl- 
and. The  view,  however,  was  but  moment- 
ary; the  mists  again  descend.  For  with  re- 
gard to  her  discoveries  upon  this  cocist  Spain 
invariably  pursued  a  policy  of  secrecy,  with 
the  result  in  this  case,  that  the  first  knowledge 
of  our  coast — fragmentary  as  it  was — was 
that  obtained  by  Capt.  Cook.  So  that  by 
the  consensus  of  the  civilized  world  the  honor 
of  discovering  our  province  has  been  awarded 
to  this  great  navigator. 

On  his  third  voyage  Capt.  Cook  anchored 
in  Nootka  Sound,  at  the  spot  now  known  as 
Friendly  Cove.  This  was  in  March,  1778. 
Why  was  he  there?  The  answer  is  that  he 
was  seeking  for  a  North  West  Passage,  en- 
deavoring to  earn  the  sum  of  £20,000  which 
had  been  promised  to  any  vessel  which  should 
discover  and  sail  through  a  navigable  passage 
from  the  Pacific  to  the  Atlantic. 

During  the  month  that  he  stayed  on  our 
coast  the  men  traded  somewhat  with  the  In- 
dians for  skins  and  furs — not  in  a  commercial 
way,  but  simply  traveler-like  to  obtain  memen- 
tos for  their  friends  at  home.  But  on  the 
way  home  the  vessel  called  at  Canton  and 
there  by  pure  accident  the  value  of  the  furs 
they  had  obtained  was  discovered.  This 
knowledge  was  the  basis  of  the  maritime  fur 
trade,  to  which  we  are  indebted  for  our  early 
knowledge  of  this  province. 

From  I  785  downward  fur  trading  vessels 
resorted  to  this  coast  and  reaped  a  rich  and 
bountiful  harvest.  Sea  otter  skins  worth  $50 
in  China  were  obtained  for  pieces  of  iron 
worth  perhaps  ^  few  cents.  These  traders 
pushed  their  way  into  the  labyrinth  of  water- 
ways that  distort  our  coast  line  and  gradually 
made  out  its  outline  amidst  the  myriads  of 
capes,  islands,  and  bays  that  fie  along  our 
Pacific  frontier. 

In  I  789  a  celebrated  person — a  person 
whose  name  is  written  very  large  in  our  his- 
tory— was  operating  in  the  fur  trade  on  this 
coast — Lieut.  John  Meares.  Meares  was  the 
first  land  owner  in  British  Columbia;  he  built 


the  first  ship  on  our  coast,  the  historic  North 
West  America;  he  was  the  first  exporter  of 
timber  from  these  shores;  he  was  the  first  im- 
porter and  employer  of  Chinese  labor  here; 
and  his  trading  voyage  brought  the  British 
nation  to  the  verge  of  war  with  Spain,  owing 
to  the  seizure  of  his  vessel  for  illegal  trading 
in  Spanish  waters. 

In  this  twentieth  century  it  is  interesting  to 
note  that  one  of  the  bases  of  the  Spanish 
claim  to  this  territory  carries  us  away  back  to 
the  time  when  Spain  and  Portugal  were  the 
two  great  maritime  nations  of  the  world. 
Well,  after  the  return  of  Columbus  a  certain 
jealousy — a  kind  of  feeling  that  the  world 
was  too  small  to  afford  them  room  for  free 
exploration  and  discovery — sprang  up  be- 
tween these  two  nations.  So  they  took  the 
matter — not  to  The  Hague  Tribunal — but 
to  the  Pope  to  settle,  and  Alexander  VI.  took 
the  map  of  the  world  and  drew  a  line  north 
and  south  100  leagues  west  of  the  Azores, 
giving  to  Spain  the  exclusive  right  to  make 
discoveries  to  the  westward  of  that  line,  to 
Portugal  a  similar  right  to  the  eastward.  And 
this  accounts  for  the  fact  of  history  that  Por- 
tugal always  directed  her  efforts  by  way  of 
the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  while  Spain  kept  al- 
ways to  the  westward;  and  also  for  the  fur- 
ther fact  that  Portugal  had  the  sovereignty  of 
Brazil,  for  the  line  of  demarcation  ran 
through  that  country.  Of  course,  England 
never  recognized  this  arrangement. 

In  1 789  when  Meares'  vessel  seized 
by  the  Spaniards,  Pitt  the  younger,  was 
Prime  Minister  of  England.  His  poHcy  was 
to  humble  the  power  of  Spain,  which  under 
Charles  IV.  was  gradually  returning  to  the 
condition  of  eminence  it  had  reached  in  the 
sixteenth  century.  He  demanded  reparation. 
Spain  refused.  Pitt  then  ordered  a  mobil- 
ization of  the  fleet,  known  as  the  Spanish  arm- 
ament, the  greatest  display  of  maritime  power 
which  the  world  had  as  yet  seen.  Spain  pre- 
pared for  v/ar  and  called  upon  Louis  XVI. 
under  the  terms  of  the  Family  Compact  for 
assistance.  But  now  the  French  Revolution 
had  commenced — the  tiers  etat  was  in  con- 
trol of  the  parliament.  Louis  was  king  but  in 
name.  The  tiers  etat  refused  to  furnish 
the  aid  required  under  the  agreement.  Louis 
was  powerless  to  assist  his  cousin  of  Spain, 
and  Spain  was  perforce  obhged  to  retreat 
from  her  position  and  by  the  Treaty  of  the 
Escurial,  otherwise  known  as  the  Noolka 
Convention,  agreed  to  reimburse  Meares  and 
deliver  possession  of  the  seized  territory. 
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To  receive  this  possession  Captain  George 
Vancouver,  R.N.,  was  sent  out.  His  in- 
structions called  upon  him  to  search  diligently 
for  a  North  West  Passage.  This  is  as  late 
as  1  79 1 .  In  the  three  years  he  remained  on 
the  coast  Vancouver  made  a  careful  survey 
of  our  whole  coast,  and  it  is  to  him  we  are 
indebted  for  our  first  exact  knowledge  of  our 
coast. 

In  the  mccuitime,  the  clouds  of  uncertainty 
which  overhung  the  territory  west  of  the 
Rockies  were  being  gradually  rolled  back  by 
the  audacity  of  the  great  fur  trading  company, 
the  North  West  Company  of  Montreal.  The 
keen  competition  between  that  company  and 
the  Hudson's  Bay  Company  forced  the  form- 
er to  extend  its  operations  into  the  unknown 
wilds  beyond  the  Shining  Mountains. 

In  the  very  year  and  almost  the  very 
month  when  Vancouver  was  surveying  near 
Cascade  Canal,  Alexander  MacKenzie  made 
his  celebrated  overland  voyage  by  way  of 
Peace  River,  the  head  waters  of  the  Fraser 
and  the  Bella  Coola  to  tide  water.  It  is  in- 
teresting to  attempt  to  picture  to  ourselves 
what  that  meeting  would  have  been  like.  Then 
a  few  years  later,  while  the  whole  coast  is 
being  patrolled  by  British,  French  and  Amer- 
ican vessels  for  furs,  we  find  the  adventurous 
traders  of  the  North  West  Company — Fraser 
Stuart,  Finlay,  McLeod,  McDonald,  and 
Thompson — and  all  the  others  seeking  path- 
ways across  and  through  the  Rockies,  seetrch- 
ing  out  new  avenues  of  trade,  planting  the 
first  permanent  abodes  of  the  white  man,  and 
carrying  the  name  and  fame  of  their  company 
to  remotest  Indian  land. 

There  is  nothing  more  attractive  in  our 
history  than  the  story  of  these  men — especial- 
ly if  we  beheve  in  Emerson's  oracular  diction 
that  all  history  is  but  properly  biography — 
stories  which,  hidden  by  the  dust  of  ages,  are 
only  now  coming  to  light.  Without  govern- 
ment assistance,  without  protection  except  their 
own,  with  half  a  dozen  companions,  these 
men  struck  off  into  the  unknown  wilds  of 
mountain  fastnesses  of  our  province.  Fraser 
essays  the  terrors  of  his  river  at  mid-freshet 
height.  Thompson,  the  ubiquitous,  thinks  no 
more  of  crossing  the  Rockies  than  of  crossing 
the  street.  We  see  him  discovering  and  enter- 
ing of  the  Howse  and  Athabasca  passes  in 
midwinter  when  the  snow  is  many  feet  deep, 
and  following  the  Columbia,  as  Fraser  had 
followed  his  river.  Thus  to  the  fur  trade  by 
land  and  sea  we  are  indebted  for  our  first 
geographical  knowledge  of  this  province. 


Then  comes  Astor's  venture  on  the  Colum- 
bia— a  venture  which  the  Nor '-Westers 
fought  with  their  accustomed  energy  and 
bitterness.  Where  the  Astorians  built,  there 
their  opponents  also  built.  Thus  comes  Kam- 
loops  into  existence — the  one  place  in  the 
province  where  such  rival  establishments  ex- 
isted. Well-conceived,  but  ill-starred,  the 
scheme  of  New  York's  fur  magnate  fell 
through.     The  Nor'-Westers  gained  the  day, 

A  few  years  later  the  two  companies — the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company  and  the  North  West 
Company — which  had  warred,  and  warred 
bitterly,  for  forty  years — were  united.  Then 
came  thirty  or  forty  years  of  quiet  trading 
hfe,  with  the  annual  supply  ships,  the  annual 
brigade  carrying  furs  or  trading  goods,  the 
gradual  increase  in  the  number  of  posts,  and 
last  but  not  least,  the  advent  of  the  Beaver. 
But  now  we  reach  the  era  of  the  Oregon  Dis- 
pute, when  the  very  existence  of  British  Col- 
umbia hung  in  the  balance.  The  cry  of  the 
Democratic  party  of  1844  'Tifty  four  forty 
or  fight,"  which  Professor  Meany  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  Washington  denominates  a  piece  of 
pure  Yankee  blister,  threatened  to  close  the 
Pacific  coast  to  the  Union  Jack.  That  story 
does  not  carry  us  into  the  battlefield,  but  it 
does  take  us  into  a  very  excited  discussion 
where  war  was  freely  spoken  of,  and  the 
efforts  of  diplomacy  were  taxed  to  the  utmost 
to  secure  a  peaceful  adjustment. 

And  then  a  dozen  years  later  comes  the 
great  gold  excitement,  in  the  throes  of  which 
the  colony  of  British  Columbia  was  born. 
Never  in  the  migrations  of  men  had  there  been 
seen  a  "rush"  so  sudden  and  so  vast.  Thou- 
sands of  brawny  men  cut  loose  from  the  bonds 
of  civilized  law  and  order,  and  without  the 
quiet,  restraining  influence  of  woman  search- 
ed with  pan  and  rocker  every  creek  and  bar 
from  Cariboo  to  Hope,  from  the  Rockies  to 
the  Pacific.  "It  is  a  tale  half  told  and  hardly 
understood — a  tale  it  is  of  lands  of  gold,  that 
lay  towards  the  sun."  But  the  mother  of  na- 
tions showed  herself  equal  to  the  occasion  and 
at  her  bidding  and  under  the  guidance  of 
that  brilliant  novelist — the  author  of  the  Last 
Days  of  Pompeii — aided  by  our  first  and 
greatest  governor.  Sir  James  Douglas,  a  man 
like  Bayard,  without  fear  and  without  re- 
proach, the  colony  of  British  Columbia 
springs  full-panoplied  into  existence  like  Min- 
erva from  the  brain  of  Jove. 


The  Little  Apricot  Cutter 


AN  AUSTRALIAN  ROMANCE 

By  Mrs.  M.  Ella  Chaffey 


CHAPTER   XXIII. 
A   TRIP    IN   A    BASKET. 

"Well,  John,  you  look  a  trifle  seedy. 
Take  a  spell,  while  I  shovel  in  the  coal  for 
you." 

"My  name  no  John;  my  name  Ah  Toy," 
was  the  resentful  answer,  as  the  speaker 
handed  his  shovel  to  Valtin  and  sat  down. 

"Ah  Toy,  I  beg  your  pardon,"  Valtin 
hastened  to  correct  himself.  It  was  not  the 
first  time  he  had  committed  the  offense  of 
forgetting  the  Chinaman's  rightful  cognomen. 

There  was  silence  in  the  stoke-hole  for  a 
few  minutes,  broken  only  by  the  rattling 
sound  of  the  coal  as  it  was  poured  on  the  fire, 
and  by  Ah  Toy's  violent  coughing.  The 
Chinaman's  wrinkled,  hollow-cheeked  face 
looked  greeny-white  as  he  leaned  back  ex- 
hausted, when  the  fit  of  coughing  was  over. 

"TTiat's  a  bad  cough  you've  got.  Ah 
loy. 

"Yes,  heap  bad  cough.  Me  catchee  him 
six,  seven  year  ago  at  Noo  Lork.  He  never 
gettee  well  any  more.     Bimeby  he  killee  me." 

This  was  said  very  cheerfully  as  the  owner 
of  the  cough  sat  up  and  began  to  roll  a 
cigarette  in  his  long,  thin,  yellow  fingers. 

To  chat  with  Ah  Toy  had  been  Valtin's 
only  relaxation  since  he  came  on  board  the 
"Nivernaise."  All  the  crew  were  foreigners, 
whose  knowledge  of  English  appeared  much 
more  limited  even  than  that  of  their  captain. 
As  for  Valtin's  French,  he  very  soon  made 
the  discovery  that  it  was  unavailable  for  con- 
versational purposes.  Under  these  circum- 
stances it  was  an  agreeable  diversion  to  talk 
to  the  wheezy  old  Chinaman,  and  to  listen  to 
his  fluent  pidgin  English,  which,  as  he  had 
acquired  it  "sik,  seven  year  ago"  in  New 
York,  at  the  same  time  that  he  got  his  cough, 
was  a  little  different  from  the  dialect  of  the 
average  Celestial  in  the  Colonies. 

Ah  Toy  was  taking  the  place  of  one  of  the 
stokers  who  had  been  on  the  sick  list  ever 
iirxe  they  had  put  to  see,  a  week  ago,  and 
Valtin,  when  off  duty,  often  slipped  down 
into  the  stoke-hole  and  when  there  took  a 
hand  at  the  shovel  himself,  while  he  hstened 
to  Ah  Toy's  artful  chatter,  for  he  saw  that 
the  Chinaman's  queue  was  streaked  with 
white,  and  that  he  was  not  strong  enough  for 
the  work,  though  he  stuck  to  it  uncomplain- 
ingly. 


"What  takes  you  to  South  Africa,  Ah 
Toy?"  he  asked,  as  the  latter  puffed  at  his 
cigarette,  with  eyes  semi-closed  in  content- 
ment. 

"How?"  queried  Ah  Toy? 

"What  are  you  going  to  South  Africa 
for?" 

"Me  no  go  Aflica.  Bimeby  me  go  back 
China,  see  my  wife.  Me  catchee  tlee  little 
boy  over  lere,"  and  the  Celestial's  face 
gleamed  with  paternal  pride  through  a  wreath 
of  tobacco  smoke. 

"I  thought  we  were  saihng  for  South 
Africa." 

"Flaps;    me  no  sabee.     Me  no  go  there; 

me   go   Sout   Australia;     me   go "    and 

Toy  named  a  small  South  Austrahan  port. 

"What!  The  boat  stops  there?"  ex- 
claimed Valtin,  hardly  able  to  believe  his 
ears. 

"You  bet!"  answered  the  American 
Chinaman,  emphatically. 

A  few  questions  brought  out  the  informa- 
tion that  Ah  Toy  had  been  taken  on  board 
at  the  Pearl  Fisheries  to  work  his  passage  as 
far  as  the  port  he  had  named,  where  he  was 
to  be  put  ashore  in  a  small  boat,  as  the 
"Nivernaise"  would  not  enter  port. 

"Captain,  he  tellee  me,  we  gettee  lere  to- 
night," he  said  in  conclusion. 

Valtin,  who  by  this  time  had  almost  re- 
signed himself  to  the  idea  of  a  voyage  to  the 
other  end  of  the  world,  was  thrown  into  a 
state  of  great  excitement  by  the  Chinaman's 
information.  He  had  not  as  yet  told  Ah 
Toy  anything  about  his  private  affairs,  but  he 
felt  that  the  moment  had  come  when  he  must 
take  counsel  of  some  one,  even  if  it  were  only 
a  Chinaman.  He  stopped  his  work,  and, 
leaning  on  his  shovel,  explained  the  situation 
as  clearly  and  as  eloquently  as  he  could,  Ah 
Toy  listening  all  the  while  intently,  his  small 
black  eyes  twinkling  behind  his  high  cheek- 
bones, as  he  rolled  cigarette  after  cigarette 
and  nodded  his  head  like  a  China  Mandarin. 

"What  do  you  think  about  it.  Ah  Toy? 
Do  you  think  the  Captain  will  put  me  ashore 
if  I  ask  him,  or  do  you  think  he  is  more 
hkely  to  put  me  down  in  the  black  hole  in- 
stead?" 

He  was  debating  the  question  with  him- 
self, rather  than  asking  the  Chinaman's  opin- 
ion, but  the  latter  answered  with  a  knowing 
look: 
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"Me  tinkee  he  lock  you  up,  all  samee." 

"Then  I'll  say  nothing  more  about  it,  but 
I'll  get  ashore  if  I  have  to  swim." 

"Him  too  far.  You  no  can  swim,"  an- 
swered Ah  Toy,  briefly.  "You  puttee  in 
coal,"  he  added,  pointing  to  the  fires  which 
were  burning  low.     "Bimeby,  me  talkee." 

That  night  "La  Belle  Nivemaise,"  after 
hugging  the  shore  all  afternoon,  lay  to,  and  a 
boat  was  quickly  lowered.  The  lights  of  the 
port  twinkled  in  the  distance  and  the  sea  was 
calm. 

"Now,  then,  you  yellow  dog  of  a  China- 
man!" called  out  the  Captain,  in  French, 
"get  down  with  you  and  be  quick  about  it!" 

Ah  Toy  toddled  up  to  the  side  carrying 
two  huge  baskets,  one  at  each  end  of  a  long 
pole,  the  usual  Chinese  pedlar's  pack.  These 
were  expeditiously  lowered  over  the  side,  the 
sailors  making  some  joking  remarks  about 
their  weight. 

"Been  robbing  a  gold  mine,  John?"  asked 
one,  but  as  the  remark  was  made  in  French, 
Ah  Toy  was  not  expected  to  understand  its 
wit. 

The  owner  of  the  baskets  was  uncere- 
moniously bundled  down  after  the  baskets, 
protesting  vehemently  as  he  went  against  any 
rough  usage  of  himself  or  his  goods. 

"You  bleak  my  good  china,  you  pay,  allee 
samee!"  he  cried. 

But  the  men  were  already  rowing  swiftly 
towards  the  shore.  They  exchanged  occas- 
ional remarks  in  their  native  Southern  dialect 
while  John  Chinaman  sat  huddled  in  the 
stern  surrounded  by  his  property  and  peering 
with  some  eagerness  through  the  darkness  to- 
wards the  shore. 

In  about  half  an  hour  they  reached  the 
land,  where  Ah  Toy  sprang  nimbly  out  of 
the  boat  and  waited  to  have  his  baskets 
landed  beside  him. 

"I  swear  he's  got  a  dead  man  in  one  of 
his  baskets  and  stones  in  the  other,"  exclaim- 
ed one  of  the  men,  as  he  tried  ineffectually  to 
lift  the  weight. 

"I'm  going  to  open  it  and  see,  eh,  John?" 
He  still  spoke  in  French,  but  Ah  Toy  ap- 
peared to  have  suddenly  acquired  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  language. 

"You  leavee  my  bastik  alone,"  he  cried. 
"You  bleakee  all  my  china!  You  wellee 
bad  man;  I  make  you  pay,  you  see!"  and 
he  danced  on  the  shore  in  a  perfect  agony  of 
apprehension. 

This  was  good  fun  for  the  sailors,  who 
vowed  they  would  empty  the  baskets  on  the 
bank  as  a  punishment  for  his  impertinence. 


But  the  catastrophe  was  averted  by  the  man 
in  charge,  who,  hearing  a  whistle  from  the 
boat,  ordered  them  to  land  the  stuff  in  short 
time. 

By  the  united  efforts  of  two  men  the 
baskets  were  got  out  and  rolled  ashore,  and 
Ah  Toy  lost  no  time  in  hooking  one  to  either 
end  of  his  bamboo  pole  and  trotting  off,  mut- 
tering imprecations  on  the  sailors  as  he  went. 

He  had  told  Valtin  that  afternoon  that 
he  was  going  to  stay  with  a  "clousin,"  who 
had  a  vegetable  garden  near  the  town  and 
made  "heap  money"  out  of  it.  Towards  this 
refuge  he  now  directed  his  steps,  while  the 
boat  slipped  away  through  the  dark  waters 
and  even  the  splash  of  its  oars  soon  ceased  to 
be  heard. 

In  the  shadow  of  the  first  building  he  came 
to  Ah  Toy  stopped  short.  He  was  out  of 
breath,  and  began  to  cough.  When  the  fit 
was  over,  he  peered  cautiously  out  of  the 
shade,  in  all  directions,  and  perceiving  nothing 
more  alarming  than  a  dog  giving  chase  to  a 
cat,  he  stepped  up  to  the  baskets  he  had  de- 
posited on  the  ground. 

In  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  he  had  the  lid 
off  one  of  them,  which  was  no  sooner  done 
than  Valtin's  head  appeared  over  the  rim, 
followed  by  the  rest  of  his  body,  as  he  hastily 
scrambled  out. 

"Ah  Toy,  you're  a  brick,"  he  gasped  with 
his  first  breath. 

Ah  Toy,  however,  took  no  notice  of  him, 
being  busily  engaged  in  removing  half  of  his 
wares  from  one  basket  and  putting  them  into 
the  other,  which  had  been  left  empty  when 
Valtin  emerged. 

"Ah!"  he  exclaimed  with  a  sigh  of  reHef, 
as  he  finally  shouldered  his  lightened  load, 
"lat  feel  heap  better,  you  bet!" 

They  went  along  side  by  side  a  short  dis- 
tance;   then  Ah  Toy  stopped  again. 

"Good-bye,"  he  said,  briefly. 

"What!  You're  going  to  turn  me  loose, 
are  you?"  asked  Valtin. 

"My  clousin,  he  no  likee  white  man." 

"Well,  good-bye.  Ah  Toy.  But  you  must 
let  me  pay  you  for  my  passage  before  I  go." 

"Me  no  wantee  pay.  You  go  long,"  and 
the  Chinaman  set  off  at  a  trot,  which  set  the 
baskets  swinging  on  his  pole. 

Valtin  ran  along  beside  him. 

"Give  me  your  address.  Ah  Toy;  I'd  like 
to  send  you  a  present." 

"All  lightee.  Me  tellee  you.  My  name 
he  Ah  Toy ;  my  clousin  name  Wah  Lee  Foo. 
Me  stay  here  two,  tlee  month." 
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The  Chinaman  had  come  to  a  standstill  to 
deliver  his  address,  which  Valtin  wrote  down 
with  care. 

"Tlien  good-bye,  Ah  Toy,  and  thank 
you! 

He  wanted  to  tell  him  that  he  had  no 
notion  that  a  Chinaman  could  be  so  good  a 
fellow,  but  he  refrained,  judging  it  to  be  one 
of  those  things  best  left  unsaid. 

"Good-bye,"  said  Ah  Toy  again,  as  he 
trotted  off  into  the  darkness. 

Valtin  watched  his  benefactor  disappear 
until  he  lost  the  last  ghmmer  of  his  broad 
white  pantaloons,  and  then  he  turned  up  into 
the  town  to  look  for  a  night's  lodging. 

After  an  absence  of  hardly  more  than  three 
weeks,  Valtin  alighted  one  morning  from  the 
coach  at  the  door  of  Mr.  John  Smiley's  office. 

The  first  persons  on  whom  his  eyes  rested 
were  Auguste  and  Raoul  Territet,  issuing 
therefrom  after  delivering  a  message  from 
Amanda.  If  he  had  suddenly  arisen  from 
the  grave  before  their  eyes  they  could  not 
have  regarded  him  with  greater  consternation 
and  horror. 

"Good  morning,"  said  Valtin,  blandly. 
"You  seem  surprised  to  see  me " 

But  they  did  not  wait  to  hear  him  speak. 
They  were  already  half  way  up  the  street. 

"Hallo,  Von  Bergen,"  John  Smiley  called 
out  from  the  door,  "Good  Lord,  man,  where 
have  you  been  ?  Don't  you  know  we've  been 
looking  for  you  high  and  low  these  two  weeks 
past?" 

"Oh,  I've  been  for  a  little  trip  round  the 
coast  and  back." 

"Of  your  own  free  will  and  pleasure,  of 
course?"  said  the  lawyer,  looking  at  him 
keenly. 

"Come  inside  and  I'll  tell  you  all  about 
it,"  Valtin  replied.  "Only  I'd  like  you  to 
keep  the  business  to  yourself,  for  the  present 
anyway,"  he  added,  when  the  door  was 
closed  behind  them. 

John  Smiley  fairly  bristled  with  enjoyment 
as  he  listened  to  a  full  account  of  Valtin's 
adventures  from  the  time  he  left  the  Camp 
on  the  night  of  Old  Harry's  death.  Only 
once  he  interrupted  him,  and  that  was  when 
he  came  to  the  episode  of  the  Chinaman's 
basket. 

"Oh,  come  now,  Von  Bergen,  draw  it 
mild,"  he  said,  "You  don't  mean  me  to 
believe  that  a  sick  Chinaman  carried  you 
at  one  end  of  a  pole  and  goods  enough  to 
balance  you  at  the  other?'' 

"You  needn't  believe  it  if  you  don't  like," 


returned  Valtin,  with  some  asperity,  "but  he 
did.  He  told  me  he  has  often  carried  four 
or  five  hundred  pounds,  dead  weight,  by 
means  of  his  pole." 

"They  beat  the  Dutch,  those  Chows," 
said  the  lav^^^er,  at  once  becoming  serious; 
"they  do  indeed." 

"He  did  me  a  good  turn  any  way,  and, 
by  George,  I'll  never  forget  it." 

"Forget  it,  I  should  think  not.  It  must 
have  been  as  bad  as  the  Black  Hole  of 
Calcutta  inside  that  basket." 

When  Valtin  had  finished  his  recital  by 
giving  a  brief  account  of  his  journey  North, 
it  was  his  turn  to  listen,  and  with  dismay, 
while  John  Smiley  related  the  events  that 
had  transpired  in  his  absence.  He  heard 
with  sorrow  of  the  murder  of  his  friend  and 
partner,  the  sailor  man,  and  was  of  course 
shocked  to  learn  of  the  miserable  end  that 
had  overtaken  the  Baron. 

"He  met  his  reward  if  it  was  he  that 
did  for  poor  Andy  Mann,  as  I've  no  doubt 
it  was,"  was  his  comment.  "As  for  me,  I 
shall  keep  a  quiet  tongue  about  the  business. 
It  would  do  no  good  to  anybody  to  bring 
to  light  the  sins  of  dead  men." 

"You're  right,"  agreed  his  companion. 
"For  the  sake  of  Fortier's  widow,  Miss  Ter- 
ritet. What,  that's  news  to  you  too,  is  it? 
It  will  be  better  to  say  no  more  than  is  neces- 
sary on  the  subject.  There  was  a  rumour 
afloat  that  you  were  the  guilty  party  and 
had  cleared  out  in  consequence.  However, 
your  coming  back  will,  Hkely,  silence  that, 
and  if  not  it  will  be  time  enough  for  you  to 
give  a  full  account  of  the  business  when  you 
have  to." 

Valtin  nodded  gravely.  The  rumours  did 
not  trouble  him,  and,  indeed,  they  soon  died 
away  and  nothing  further  came  of  them,  for 
it  was  nobody's  business  to  push  the  matter 
further.  The  final  suspicion  of  all  rested 
on  the  Baron,  and  he,  as  every  one  agreed, 
had  met  with  just  retribution. 

"And  what  became  of  Daff,  Andy 
Mann's  Cockatoo,  you  know?"  Valtin  en- 
quired after  a  pause  of  a  few  moments. 

"The  bird  attached  himself  to  the  young 
lady,  Arthur  Fourfield's  step-daughter,  and 
simply  refused  to  be  parted  from  her.  So  she 
took  him  away  with  her  when  she  left  by  the 
coach  yesterday." 

The  strange  fatality  which  seemed  to  pur- 
sue these  two  at  this  stage  of  their  existence 
if  never  after,  had  so  ordered  it  that  once  more 
Helma  and  Valtin  had  passed  each  other  on 
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the  road,  he  returning  to  the  Ridge,  and  she 
leaving  it  in  obedience  to  a  summons  from 
her  mother. 

"Do  you  mean  to  tell  me,"  stammered 
Valtin,  "that  Helma,  that  Miss  Johnstone, 
has  been  here?" 

"Certainly.  She  came  the  day  you  left, 
and  she  took  her  departure  yesterday.  The 
news  seems  to  affect  you  my  dear  fellow. 
She  was  well,  I  assure  you,  and  no  doubt 
she  will  be  happy  when  she  learns  that  you 
have  returned  safe  and  sound  to  the  land  of 
the  living." 

But  Valtin  did  not  answer  the  lawyer's 
half  quizzing  remarks.  He  leaned  his  elbows 
on  his  knees  and  his  forehead  in  his  hands 
and  was  silent.  Helma  had  been  so  near  to 
him,  had  passed  him  by  twice,  and  he  had 
not  seen  her,  and  there  still  lay  that  great  gulf 
of  silence  and  misunderstanding  between 
them.  The  bitterness  of  disappointment  lay 
heavily  on  him  and  he  did  not  look  up  for 
some  minutes. 

John  Smiley,  however,  was  kind  enough 
not  to  notice  his  abstraction  and  continued  his 
narrative  of  past  events. 

"We  conmiunicated  with  your  father,  of 
course,"  he  said,  and  he  ordered  up  a  de- 
tective from  the  police  headquarters  at  Perth. 
He  said  he  would  have  come  himself  only  he 
thought  he  would  do  more  good  by  staying 
away.  The  old  boy  seemed  mightily  cut  up 
about  it.  We'll  send  him  a  wire  this  morn- 
ing that'll  make  him  feel  better.  Well,  the 
detective  fellow  has  been  here  a  week,  and 
a  bigger  duffer  you  never  laid  eyes  on.  He's 
interviewed  every  man,  woman  and  child  in 
the  neighborhood  and  it  has  taken  him  six 
days  to  talk  to  them  all  and  to  write  down  all 
they  had  to  say  in  his  note-book.  Yesterday 
he  got  as  far  as  the  grove  on  his  way  to  the 
Crob  Hole,  and  he  told  me  last  night  that 
he  had  found  traces  of  cart  wheels,  which 
he  confidently  believed  would  lead  to  some- 
thing." 

"Well,  after  all  he  was  on  the  right 
track,"  said  Valtin,  slowly  rousing  himself, 
"only  he  was  a  bit  late  in  getting  started  on 
it. 

"Come  over  to  the  'Roost'  now  and  have 
breakfast,"  cried  John  Smiley,  as  by  sud- 
den inspiration,  "He'll  be  there  about  this 
time,  and  I'll  introduce  you  to  him.  It'll  be 
worth  a  gold  mine  to  see  his  face  when  he 
hears  your  name,"  and  taking  Valtin  by  the 
arm,  he  led  him  out. 


At  the  door  of  the  "Travellers'  Roost" 
they  met  Mrs.  Tooby,  fat  and  comfortable 
as  ever. 

"Bless  my  heart  alive!  Is  that  you  Mr. 
Von  Bergen?"  she  cried.  "We  thought  you 
were  dead  and  murdered  like  that  poor  sailor 
with  the  heathen  cockatoo.  Oh  my !  oh  my  ! 
but  I'm  glad  to  see  you!  Come  right  in 
and  have  breakfast." 

TTie  good  woman's  transports  of  delight 
at  Valtin's  reappearance  were  sincere  and 
almost  overwhelming. 

Behind  her  in  the  narrow  passage,  half 
hidden  by  her  portly  form,  stood  a  small, 
dark  man,  no  other  than  the  detective. 

On  hearing  Valtin's  name  fall  from  the 
landlady's  lips  he  looked  almost  as  horror- 
stricken  as  the  Territet  brothers  had  done. 
He  turned  and  fled  incontinently,  taking  his 
hat  from  its  peg  as  he  passed  down  the  pas- 
sage and  leaving  by  the  back  door. 

"By  Jove,  he's  cleared  out!"  exclaimed 
the  lawyer  in  disappointed  tones  as  he  caught 
sight  of  the  small  man's  form  vanishing  down 
the  street,  "I'd  rather  have  gone  without  my 
breakfast  than  have  had  him  give  us  the  slip 
hke  that!" 

Nevertheless  he  made  a  very  hearty 
breakfast,  urged  on  by  Mrs.  Tooby 's  hos- 
pitable ministrations,  and  even  Valtin  was 
able  to  take  a  more  cheerful  view  of  things 
in  general,  after  sharing  in  the  refection.  He 
had  mentally  registered  a  vow  before  leaving 
the  lawyer's  office,  that  it  would  not  be  his 
fault  if  within  an  uncommonly  short  time,  he 
and  Helma  failed  to  meet. 

It  is  only  necessary  to  add  before  con- 
cluding this  chapter  that  the  paper  that  had 
lain  so  long  in  Valtin's  inner  pocket  having 
been  at  last  duly  registered,  and  that  young 
man  and  Amanda  and  Mr.  Brown  being  all 
on  the  spot,  with  John  Smiley  to  conduct  their 
business  for  them  with  a  due  regard  to  legal 
formalities,  it  was  not  long  before  the  sale 
of  the  Fleur  de  Lys  Claim,  which  had  hung 
fire  for  so  long,  was  consummated.  Amanda 
received  two-thirds  of  the  proceeds  and  the 
remaining  third  was  placed  by  Valtin  in  John 
Smiley's  hands  for  Mrs.  Fourfields  and 
Helma. 

It  was  not  an  immense  fortune,  but  it  was 
enough  to  make  good  the  money  which  had 
gone  in  former  years  of  misfortune;  it  was 
enough,  in  a  word,  to  give  them  both  a  com- 
fortable independence,  and  Valtin  had  the 
satisfaction  of  knowing  that  but  for  him  it 
would  not  have  been  theirs. 
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This  business  concluded.  Possum  Tail 
Ridge  had  no  further  attraction  for  our  hero. 
Old  Harry  dead,  his  partner  murdered,  his 
interest  in  the  place  had  ceased,  although 
John  Smiley  was  ready  and  anxious  to  sell 
him  shares  in  every  going  concern  on  the 
Ridge. 

He  must  see  Helma.  This  one  desire  pos- 
sessed him.  After  that  he  would  decide 
about  the  future. 

CHAPTER    XXIV. 
DRAWING  TOGETHER. 

"Ah,  Messieurs,  it  gif  me  much  pleasure 
to  have  two  so  'gentils'  companions  on  my 
journeys.  My  brothers  they  do  have  say  they 
will  come  with  me,  but  at  the  last  they  say 
no.  I  do  not  know  why  for.  Perhaps 
Monsieur  can  tell  me?"  and  Madame 
Amanda  turned  suddenly  and  looked  shrewd- 
ly into  Valtin's  face. 

They  were  seated  in  the  coach,  which  had 
already  left  Possum  Tail  Ridge  some  miles 
in  the  distance  and  was  bowling  along  at  a 
good  pace  over  the  rough  and  dusty  road. 

Mr.  John  Smiley,  taking  a  business  trip 
to  the  Coast,  made  a  third  passenger,  and 
the  old  "bonnie,"  Marie  Simple,  a  fourth. 

Two  seats  had  been  reserved  for  Raoul 
and  Auguste  Territet  but  at  the  last  moment 
they  had  declined  to  accompany  their  sister. 
This  change  of  face  took  place  when  they 
heard  that  Valtin  von  Bergen  had  booked 
a  seat  by  the  same  coach,  and  Amanda,  who 
was  not  slow  at  putting  two  and  two  together, 
was  full  of  curiosity  to  understand  the  mean- 
ing of  their  conduct. 

Hence  her  question  to  Valtin,  propounded 
so  suddenly  that  he  was  not  prepared  with 
an  answer. 

For  her  sake,  and  because  he  believed  the 
brothers  to  have  been  mere  tools  in  the  hands 
of  the  Baron,  he  had  told  no  one  except  John 
Smiley  of  the  way  in  which  he  had  been 
"personally  conducted"  to  the  Coast  and 
shipped  on  board  "La  Belle  Nivemaise," 
and  except  on  the  occasion  of  his  first  en- 
counter with  the  Territets,  he  had  completely 
ignored  their  existence  since  his  return,  a 
method  of  procedure  that  frightened  them 
more  than  anything  else  could  have  done, 
and  filled  them  with  secret  dread  of  the 
revenge  which  they  believed  was  being  stored 
up  for  them.  It  was  a  wonder  that  they 
had  not  left  the  place  sooner,  but  a  desire 
to  share  their  sister's  fortune  and  the  fear  of 
angering  her  by  deserting  her  at  this  juncture, 
kept  them  lingering  on.     But  even  these  con- 


siderations were  not  strong  enough  to  induce 
them  to  join  the  travelling  party  by  the 
coach,  when  they  learned  of  whom  it  was 
to  consist. 

"Perhaps  Monsieur  can  tell  why  my 
brothers  leave  me  to  travel  alone  and  desire 
to  stay  in  this  sad  place?"  queried  Amanda 
once  more,  as  Valtin  looked  over  at  Smiley 
and  did  not  answer  the  first  time. 

"Perhaps  they  think  they  have  found  a 
good  thing  somewhere  and  want  to  follow  it 
up,"  he  suggested  lamely. 

"No,  no,  Mr.  Valtin !  It  is  not  that.  You 
know,  but  I  do  not  know,  and  you  will  not 
tell  me.  'Fi  done' !  You  are  not  'amiable' ! 
I  am  angry  with  Raoul  and  with  Auguste. 
I  did  mean  to  take  them  back  to  our  country 
and  find  for  them  good  positions,  but  now  it 
is  all  ended.  They  must  make  fortune  for 
themselves." 

There  was  silence  for  a  little  while,  for 
Madame  was  clearly  vexed  and  Valtin  did 
not  know  how  to  conciliate  her;  while  John 
Smiley  was  busy  making  notes  in  his  pocket- 
book,  paying  Httle  attention  to  either  of 
them. 

But  though  anxious  to  stand  on  her  dig- 
nity the  voluble  Amanda  could  not  be  silent 
long. 

"Come  then,  Mistare  Smiley!  Cease  then 
to  write  and  amuse  me  a  little.  Monsieur 
Valtin  is  too  stupide.  He  can  only  sit  still 
and  think  of  'la  petite,'  Mees  Helma,  I 
mean." 

"Is  that  so,  Von  Bergen?"  inquired  the 
lawyer  with  a  smile  as  he  slipped  his  book 
into  his  pocket. 

"Well,  it  might  easily  have  been  true," 
replied  Valtin,  determined  not  to  be  put  out 
by  Amanda's  chaff,  "but  it  did  not  happen 
to  be  this  time." 

"Ah  Monsieur!  Monsieur!  Speak  the 
verity  always!  I  know  you  think  of  her  and 
I  know  she  think  of  you.  Oh  it  is  very 
pretty;  very  'gentil' !  Do  you  not  think  so, 
Mistare  Smiley?" 

The  question  was  put  rather  scornfully 
for  Amanda  was  not  in  a  good  humour  yet. 
However  the  lawyer  did  not  quite  under- 
stand it. 

"Who  is  pretty?  Miss  Helma,  do  you 
mean?"  he  said. 

"What,  you  call  her  pretty?"  cried 
Madame  incredulously,  willing  to  annoy 
Valtin  further. 

"Yes,  I  call  her  pretty,"  replied  John 
Smiley  gravely,  "and  sweet  and  good,  be- 
sides. 
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"Ah,  perhaps  you  are  in  love  too?  Is  it 
so,  Monsieur?"  John  Smiley  coloured  a 
little  and  answered,  "Well,  no,  not  exactly." 
Then  added  with  a  laugh,  "It  wouldn't  be 
safe  to  say  anything  else,  with  Von  Bergen 
sitting  opposite,  ready  to  drop  me  out  on 
the  road  if  he  gets  'riled'." 

Valtin  looked  at  him  curiously  and  won- 
dered if  perhaps  it  were  true.  It  seemed  to 
him  so  natural  that  all  men  should  look  at 
Helma  with  his  eyes. 

But  Amanda  did  not  give  any  one  time 
for  meditation  or  reflection.  She  chattered 
incessantly,  now  teasing,  now  coquetting.  The 
matronly  air  she  had  assumed  with  her 
widow's  weeds  still  sat  gracefully  on  her,  but 
she  had  recovered  all  her  animation  and 
spirits,  and  only  when  an  occasional  allusion 
to  the  Baron  brought  tears  to  her  eyes,  did 
she  show  that  she  remembered  the  recent 
past. 

Thus  they  pcissed  on  through  the  hot  and 
dusty  country,  glad  to  leave  its  barren  pros- 
pect behind  them.  The  hours  went  by 
slowly,  but  the  journey  was  ended  at  last. 
After  the  long  ride  in  the  dust  and  heat  it 
was  agreeable  to  feel  the  fresh  air  in  their 
faces  as  they  set  foot  on  board  the  vessel 
that  was  to  carry  them  still  further  on  their 
way. 

Here  John  Smiley  bade  the  rest  of  the 
party  farewell.  Business  claimed  him,  as 
usual.  He  could  not  indulge  himself  in  an 
ocean  trip  even  in  this  hot  month  of  Decem- 
ber. 

"Good  bye.  Von  Bergen,  and  good  luck 
to  you!  Let  me  know  when  it  is  to  come 
off." 

"All  right,"  responded  Valtin.  "It  will 
be  soon  if  I  have  any  say  in  the  matter.  But 
there's  a  mother  in  the  question — two  mothers 
in  fact." 

"Ah,  those  mothers!  They're  angels,  of 
course,  but  still  they're  the  very  devil  some- 
times!" 

Valtin  laughed. 

"I  say,  old  fellow,"  he  added  suddenly, 
as  they  found  themselves  alone,  Madame 
having  gone  below.  "There  wasn't  anything 
in  that  little  joke  of  Amanda's,  was  there? 
I'm  not  jealous,  you  understand,  only  I'd  be 
sorry." 

"Set  your  mind  at  rest.  Von  Bergen.  I 
met  my  fate  long  ago,  and  she  went  back  on 
me.  That's  why  I  came  to  these  parts.  I'll 
get  over  it  all  right;  in  fact  I  think  I'm  over 
it  now.     Jolly  as  a  sand-boy  most  of  the  time, 


you  know.  Still  I'm  not  quite  ready  to  fall 
in  love  with  another  girl  yet." 

Valtin  looked  at  his  friend  with  sympathy 
and  interest.  He  did  not  appear  a  fit  subject 
for  a  romance. 

"What  made  her  do  it?"  he  asked  at 
length. 

"Aimed  higher.  Wanted  a  rich  man," 
was  the  laconic  reply. 

"You'll  be  rich  enough  yet  for  any  wo- 
man." 

"Yes,  I  mean  to  be,"  said  John  Smiley 
quietly,  as  he  stepped  on  the  gang  plank. 

Let  us  shift  the  scene  nearly  a  thousand 
miles  and  take  a  peep  at  Helma,  who  had 
not  long  since  returned  from  her  journey 
when  Valtin  set  out  on  his. 

It  is  evening  and  mother  and  daughter  are 
seated  at  one  end  of  the  large  dining  hall, 
beside  an  open  window,  for  the  night  is  warm. 
Not  a  cheerful  place  to  sit  in,  but  as  we  know 
it  was  the  only  spot  outside  their  bed-room 
where  they  could  be  quietly  by  themselves 
during  the  few  leisure  hours  of  the  day. 

A  lamp  stood  near  them  on  the  end  of  the 
long  dinner  table,  and  though  incapable  of 
lighting  up  more  than  a  corner  of  the  great 
bare  room,  it  threw  its  rays  over  the  two 
figures  clad  in  black,  and  showed  Mrs.  Four- 
fields  sitting  in  a  small  rocking  chair  and 
Helma  on  the  floor  at  her  feet,  stroking  Daf- 
fodil, who  by  a  strange  turn  in  the  wheel  of 
fortune,  now  found  himself  an  inmate  of 
Miss  Passy's  Select  Establishment. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  he  made  his 
entrance  into  this  sacred  precir.ct  unopposed 
and  without  a  struggle.  On  the  contrary — 
Miss  Passy  had  vowed  that  she  hated  pets 
and  would  not  tolerate  a  bird  in  the  house; 
they  were  dirty  and  destructive.  Besides,  it 
was  an  unheardof  piece  of  presumption  on  the 
part  of  a  teacher — and  a  pupil  teacher  at 
that — to  ask  to  keep  a  live  bird  in  the  house 
with  her  and  to  expect  other  people  to  put  up 
with  its  screeching  and  noise. 

A  few  scornful  remarks  of  this  kind,  de- 
livered "de  haut  en  bas"  in  Miss  Passy's 
most  acid  tones,  were  enough  to  rouse  Mrs. 
Fourfields  to  take  the  part  of  Helma  and 
Daffodil  against  all  comers,  although  it  must 
be  confessed  that  at  first  she  did  not  look 
favourably  on  poor  Daff. 

"Allow  me  to  make  a  few  explanations, 
Miss  Passy,"  she  began  in  her  most  digni- 
fied tones,  "I  think  I  have  not  as  yet  men- 
tioned the  fact  that  my  poor  husband's  death 
has   made   a   considerable   difference   in   the 
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circumstances  of  my  daughter  and  myself. 
My  husband,  who  through  his  long  illness  was 
prevented  from  giving  his  affairs  much  per- 
sonal supervision,  was  part  owner  of  a  very 
rich  mine,  which  is  about  to  be  sold  to  an 
English  Syndicace.  My  daughter  and  I  will 
therefore  henceforth  be  relieved  from  the 
necessity  of  supporting  ourselves  by  our  own 
labours.  Indeed  I  understand  from  Mr. 
Fourfield's  lawyer  that  our  circumstances  will 
be  very  comfortable.  Nevertheless  I  am  far 
from  wishing  to  cause  you  any  inconvenience, 
my  dear  Miss  Passy,  nor  do  I  wish  to  be 
forgetful  of  any  kindness  we  may  have  re- 
ceived at  your  hands.  And  for  that  reason 
I  had  thought  that  my  daughter  and  I  would 
refrain  from  making  any  change  until  the 
approaching  holidays,  as  that  would  prob- 
ably suit  you  better." 

"It's  very  kind  of  you,  my  dear  friend, 
I'm  sure,"  murmured  Miss  Passy, 

"But  if  you  will  excuse  me  from  saying 
so,  I  think  there  should  be  some  mutual  con- 
sideration shown  and  mutual  concessions 
made,  under  the  circumstances.  Therefore  if 
my  daughter  wishes  to  keep  this  bird,  .  .  ." 

"Certainly,  certainly,  Mrs.  Fourlields. 
Since  Miss  Helma's  stay  under  our  roof  is 
to  be  so  brief,  let  her  keep  her  pet,  if  it 
makes  the  dear  child  happy !  And  any  other 
little  comforts  or  conveniences  to  make  the 
few  weeks  you  will  be  with  us  pleasanter,  I 
beg  my  dear  Mrs.  Fourfield's  ..." 

But  the  little  lady  was  too  proud  to  ac- 
cept any  of  Miss  Passy's  favours.  As 
long  as  they  stayed,  she  said,  they  would 
stay  on  the  same  footing  as  heretofore,  and 
therefore  she  requested  that  nothing  should 
be  said  about  their  altered  circumstances. 

So  they  sat  in  the  dining  room,  as  usual, 
this  evening.  Only  Daffodil,  perched  on 
Helma's  shoulder,  or  walked  about  the  floor, 
unmolested. 

"How  delightful  it  will  be  to  be  rich, 
mother,"  the  gir!  was  saying.  "It  will  be 
an  entirely  new  experience  to  me." 

"Hardly  rich,  my  dear.  Only  comfort- 
able." 

"Everything  is  by  comparison,  mother. 
It  will  be  rich  for  a  poor  little  apricot  cutter, 
like  me. 

Her  mother  only  stroked  her  head  fondly. 

"I  can't  help  grieving,"  she  said  at  last, 
"when  I  think  of  your  poor  father,  Helma. 
He  enjoyed  comfort  and  luxury  more  than 
most  men;  it  seems  hard  that  he  should  not 
get  any  good  of  this  money,  which  was  all 
his  own  making." 


She  quite  forgot  all  her  own  money  that 
he  had  squandered. 

"Poor  father!"  said  Helma,  gently. 
"Yes,  it  is  sad." 

"And  to  think  that  you  should  have  come 
too  late,  and  that  he  should  have  died  all 
alone  among  strangers." 

"Not  all  alone,  mother,  he  had  Valtin." 

"Yes,  dear.  I  must  not  forget  that.  It 
comforts  me  to  think  that  he  had  one  faith- 
ful friend." 

Helma  did  not  answer.  Something  in  her 
mother's  words  stirred  the  old  grief  in  her 
heart.  If  he  was  a  faithful  friend,  was  he 
a  faithful  lover?  Why  had  he  not  written 
to  her?  The  tears  began  to  run  quietly 
down  her  cheeks,  and  she  turned  her  face 
so  that  her  mother  should  not  see. 

But  all  the  while  she  reproached  herself 
with  being  thankful,  for  had  they  not  had 
a  letter  that  very  day,  a  letter  that  had  fol- 
lowed her  all  the  way  from  Possum  Tail 
Ridge,  in  which  Mr.  John  Smiley  wrote  a 
full  account  of  Valtin's  safe  return,  leaving 
the  details  of  his  adventures  to  be  told  by 
the  young  man  himself,  he  said.  She  knew 
that  he  was  aHve  and  well,  what  right  had 
she  to  ask  for  more,  just  yet,  at  least? 

Nevertheless,  the  tears,  which  were  near 
the  surface,  had  overflowed  and  now  they 
would  not  be  checked. 

"Don't  trouble,  dear  Helma,"  said  her 
mother  gently,  guessing  at  her  thoughts  with 
quick  intuition,  though  she  could  not  see 
her  fact.  "His  silence  will  all  be  explained 
some  day,  do  not  fear." 

"I  can  understand  how  you  felt  now, 
mother,"  sobbed  the  girl,  "to  wait  week  after 
week,  and  month  after  month  for  a  letter 
that  never  came." 

"It  came,  dear,  but  too  late." 

"Poor  mother." 

"You  are  young,  dear.  It  is  harder  for 
you.  But  be  comforted  my  Httle  girl. 
Valtin  von  Bergen  has  not  forgotten  you, 
and  if  he  was  true  to  your  poor  father  and 
kind  to  him  to  the  end,  as  we  know  he  was, 
he  will  be  true  to  you." 

"How  you  cheer  one,  mother.  When 
you  talk  I  feel  quite  happy  again.  And 
after  all,  how  ungrateful  I  am.  A  little 
while  ago  I  thought  I  should  never  ask  for 
anything  more  than  to  know  that  he  was 
alive  and  well  again,  and  when  Mr.  Smiley's 
letter  came  today,  I  was  perfectly  happy, 
thinking  only  of  that." 

"Well,  be  patient,  Helma  dear.  Notliing 
is  gained  in  this  world  without  much  patient 
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waiting.  Even  the  great  deeds  that  are  ac- 
comphshed  with  instant  decision  and  prompt- 
ness would  never  have  been  done  if  mind 
and  muscle  had  not  been  trained  by  patient 
endurance  long  before." 

"What  a  philosopher  you  are,  mother.  Is 
patience  your  ideal  virtue  really?" 

"I  don't  know,  dear.     Perhaps." 

"I  thought  it  was  pride.  Mother,"  and 
Helma  looked  up  into  the  calm  face,  slyly. 

"No,  Helma.  I  fear  that  is  my  besetting 
sin. 

"You  sweet  mother!  As  if  you  had  a 
besetting  sin!" 

But  Mrs.  Fourfields  only  sighed  and 
laughed  a  little,  while  Helma,  happy  once 
more,  divided  her  carresses  between  her 
mother  and  the  cockatoo,  who  refused  to  go 
to  sleep  as  long  as  a  light  was  burning,  or 
there  was  any  one  at  hand  before  whom  he 
could  parade  his  accomplishments. 

CHAPTER  XXV. 
THE  BEGINNING  OF  THE  END. 
It  was  a  week  or  more  since  Helma  re- 
turned from  Western  Australia  and  she  had 
already  fallen  so  completely  into  the  old 
routine  of  Miss  Passy's  well-ordered  es- 
tablishment that  all  her  experiences  at  Pos- 
sum Tail  Ridge  began  to  assume  an  unreal 
and  dreamlike  aspect  in  her  mind. 

December  had  set  in  warm  and  dry.  She 
found  herself  wondering  if  there  was  a  good 
crop  of  apricots  in  the  Narratoon  orchards 
and  whether  they  were  beginning  to  ripen. 
It  was  with  a  pang  of  regret  she  reminded 
herself  that  theie  would  be  no  cutting  for 
her  this  year  under  the  broad,  shady  shed  at 
Herzensruh. 

She  had  been  busy  all  day.  She  had 
helped  the  housemaid  make  the  beds;  she 
had  dusted  the  big  drawing-room  and  Miss 
Passy's  private  sitting-room;  she  had  taught 
the  tiny  tots  in  the  hot  school-room,  until 
both  she  and  they  had  nearly  fallen  asleep 
over  the  A.  B.  C.'s;  at  dinner  time  she 
had  tied  on  their  bibs  and  attended  to 
their  manners,  and  afterwards  she  had  had  a 
well-earned  hour  of  practice  and  a  music 
lesson. 

Now  she  was  about  to  sit  down  with  her 
mother  when  she  heard  Miss  Passy's  voice 
calhng. 

"Miss  Helma!  Miss  Helma!  Will  you 
kindly  come  to  me?"  So  she  dropped  her 
needlework  and  ran. 

"Miss  Lefevre  has  had  to  he  down  with 
a  severe  headache.        Will     you     be  good 


enough    to   take   the   young   ladies    for   their 
promenade.  Miss  Helma?" 

"Certainly,  Miss  Passy,"  was  the  ready 
answer.  It  was  not  the  most  agreeable 
form  of  exercise,  but  to  be  out-of-doors 
merely,  was  pleasure  to  Helma. 

Soon  she  was  tripping  along  beside  the 
long  row  of  girls,  walking  two  and  two,  in 
military  order.  She  bade  this  one  not  to 
drag  her  feet  in  the  dust,  as  she  kept  one  eye 
on  her  charges  and  another  on  the  grass 
and  blooming  trees  that  bordered  the  straight, 
white  street.  They  passed  by  gardens  full 
of  flowers,  roses  and  sweet-scented  shrubs. 
A  clump  of  lilac  bushes  wafted  its  dehcate 
perfume  over  the  hedge.  Not  all  the  per- 
fumes of  Araby  and  Blest  are  sweeter  than 
white  lilac  on  ^the  isummer  air.  Helma 
inhaled  it  rapturously  and  thanked  God  for 
His  goodness  in  things  great  and  small. 

What  if  she  were  tired,  and  the  sun  hot? 
En  revanche  the  sky  was  blue  and  bright 
and  there  was  a  cool,  fresh  breeze  steahng 
up  from  the  sea. 

Her  heart  was  glad  that  day.  In  the 
morning  there  had  come  another  letter  from 
the  lawyer,  John  Smiley,  in  which,  besides 
much  of  a  purely  business  character,  there 
had  been  a  hint  that  a  certain  young  man 
in  whom  they  took  an  interest,  was  about  to 
leave  the  Ridge  for  good  and  all,  to  return 
to  his  native  parts.  A  hint  only,  but  it 
was  enough  to  set  Helma's  heart  beating 
in  joyful  anticipation,  while  her  whole  being 
responded  freely  to  the  song  of  the  birds 
and  the  beauty  of  Nature  around  her,  that 
beauty  which  in  a  city  is  all  the  more  pre- 
cious, because  it  is  so  rare,  so  restricted,  so 
hindered  by  the  hand  of  man. 

Thus  pupils  and  pupil-teacher  moved  along 
in  regular  order  until  they  had  nearly  com- 
pleted the  circuit  which  would  bring  them 
back  to  the  gate  of  Miss  Passy's  Select 
Boarding  School. 

Suddenly,  around  a  corner,  there  appeared 
a  man. 

Not  an  unusual  sight,  surely.  But  this 
man,  besides  being  broad  and  brown  and 
brawny,  was  young  and  good-looking.  He 
was,  moreover,  dressed  in  the  rough  garb  of 
a  miner,  instead  of  the  clothes  of  the  civilized 
city  man.  And  for  all  these  reasons  he 
was  eminently  interesting  in  the  eyes  of  Miss 
Passy's  young  ladies. 

They  looked  at  him  boldly,  from  afar, 
and  exchanged  opinions  about  him  in  lowered 
voices  and  with  down-cast  eyes  as  he  drew 
near.        Helma  was  the  last  to  see  him,  for 
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she  was  intent  upon  her  thoughts  and  walked 
along  as  if  in  a  happy  dream. 

But  when  her  eyes  did  wander  in  his 
direction,  she  stopped  short  as  if  unable  to 
believe  what  she  saw. 

Only  one  moment  she  paused.  Then  she 
ran  forward  with  her  little  hands  stretched 
out. 

"Valtin!"  she  cried. 

"Helma!" 

Ah,  that  was  a  happy  meeting. 

For  a  moment  they  could  only  hold  each 
other's  hands  and  look  in  each  other's  faces. 

The  young  ladies,  seeing  the  guardian  of 
their  manners  and  morals,  rush  up  to  a 
strange  man  and  greet  him  with  quite  un- 
conventional warmth,  allowing  him  to  hold 
both  her  hands  in  the  broad  light  of  day 
for  an  indefinite  time,  did  not  know  whether 
to  be  scandalized  or  delighted.  They  found 
it  easy  to  be  both. 

At  all  events  they  speedily  broke  their 
ranks  and  showed  signs  of  crowding  round 
Helma,  which  were  embarassing. 

"Go  on,  girls,  go  on!"  she  cried  incoher- 
ently.    "You  know  the  way.     I  will  follow." 

They  were  obliged  to  move  on  after  that, 
a  disorderly  mass  of  bobbing  heads,  which 
were  mostly  turned  over  their  owners' 
shoulders  to  observe  the  doings  of  the  pair 
who  walked  well  in  the  rear,  and  appeared 
happily  unconscious  of  everything  and  every 
person  but  themselves." 

"I  lost  the  knife,  Helma,"  were  the  first 
words  that  Valtin  uttered,  strangely  irrelev- 
ant as  they  seemed. 

"And  I  found  it!"  she  answered,  smiling 
into  his  face  in  happy  excitement. 

"You  found  it?"  he  cried,  bewildered. 

"Yes,  by  the  bend  in  the  road.  I  have 
it  safe,  Valtin,  and  I  shall  never  part  with 
it  again,  not  even  to  you.  I  think  you  were 
right;  it  was  an  unlucky  gift." 

"I  have  left  the  mines,  sweetheart,"  he 
said  next,  "without  making  my  fortune,  as 
we  planned." 

"You  did  not  need  to  make  any  fortune, 
Valtin.  You  have  other  prospects,"  she 
reolied,  proudly. 

"I'm  only  a  plodding  fellow,  Helma. 
Speculation  is  not  in  my  line." 

"Honest  work  is  better  than  speculation," 
she  said.  "I  am  glad  that  you  have  come 
away  from  that  wild  place." 

"That  is  what  Amanda  always  called  it," 
he  remarked  with  a  smile. 

"I  stayed  with  Amanda;  did  you  know?" 
she  enquired. 


Thus  they  talked  of  trivial  things,  as  peo- 
ple do  when  their  hearts  are  so  full  of  deeper 
feelings  that  they  cannot  find  utterance  for 
them,  until,  behold  them  almost  arrived  at 
Miss  Passy's  gate,  and  all  the  whispering, 
disorderly  lot  of  girls  came  to  a  standstill, 
to  see  what  was  going  to  happen  next. 

This  was  the  disgraceful  spectacle  on 
which  Miss  Passy's  eyes  alighted  as  she 
sat  in  the  front  window  of  her  drawing-room. 
Visions  of  outraged  Mamas  removing  their 
daughters  from  her  hitherto  respectable  es- 
tablishment, rose  before  her  mind's  eyes  as 
she  rushed  downstairs  and  out  of  the  door 
and  gate,  in  an  agony  of  apprehension. 

"Young  ladies,  I  am  unspeakably  grieved! 
Go  indoors  at  once!  At  once,  I  say,"  cried 
the  indignant  school-mistress.  "Miss  Helma, 
what  is  the  meaning  of  this  scandalous,  this 
disgraceful  conduct.  You  wicked  girl,  you 
have  ruined  me!" 

"I'm  very  sorry.  Miss  Passy,"  said 
Helma,  only  dimly  conscious  of  the  enormity 
of  her  misconduct.  "But  I  really  couldn't 
help  it." 

"Couldn't  help  it!  Ridiculous  nonsense! 
You  are  giving  yourself  airs.  Miss,  because 
you  think  you  will  not  be  here  long.  I  tell 
you,  you  have  ruined  the  reputation  of  the 
Establishment  by  your  wicked  behavior.  A 
common  man,  too!"  Miss  Passy  continued, 
surveying  Valtin's  dress  with  disgust.  "If 
it  had  been  a  gentleman  I  should  not  have 
minded  so  much!" 

"I  really  must  apologize,"  began  Valtin 
stiffly. 

"Send  the  man  away,"  shrieked  the  lady, 
in  a  fresh  access  of  wrath,  "and  come  inside 
at  once.  Don't  you  know  that  Miss  Brown 
and  Mrs.  Nightingale  are  both  watching  us 
from  behind  their  front  blinds  at  this  very 
moment?" 

Helma  began  to  laugh,  rather  hysterically 
at  this,  but  Valtin  was  angry,  though,  man- 
like, he  preferred  to  withdraw  before  Miss 
Passy's  charge. 

"Good  bye,  Helma;  I  will  call  again 
when  you  are  disengaged." 

"Oh,  don't  mind  her,  Valtin.  Come  in 
now  and  see  Mother." 

"I  did  not  mean  to  present  myself  like 
this  either  to  you  or  your  mother,  Helma," 
he  said,  with  proud  humility.  "I  know 
I'm  not  fit  to  be  seen  by  ladies,  but  the  truth 
is  I  couldn't  wait.  I  had  only  just  arrived, 
and  thought  I  would  walk  around  and  look 
at  the  house;  that  was  all." 
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"Come  again  tonight,  Valtin,"  she  whisp- 
ered after  a  moment's  consideration.  "It 
would  perhaps  be  better  to  wait  till  then." 

Then  she  followed  Miss  Passy  into  the 
house. 

That  lady's  indignation  had  found  relief 
in  tears  by  this  time.  Her  nerves  were 
weak,  she  said,  but  most  people  thought 
it  was  her  temper.  But  Helma  passed  her 
by  in  the  hall  without  even  appearing  to 
see  her,  though  she  was  not  so  much  angry 
at  the  indignities  heaped  on  her  and  her 
lover  as  she  was  preoccupied  with  happy  ex- 
citement. She  flew  to  her  mother  to  impart 
the  wonderful  news. 

"Ungrateful  girl,"  murmured  the  unhappy 
school-mistress.  "I  load  her  with  kindnesses 
and  she  repays  me  by  causing  a  scandal  in 
the  public  street." 

She  wept  and  wrung  her  hands  a  little 
longer,  then  as  there  was  no  one  there  to 
sympathize  with  her,  she  gradually  regained 
her  composure. 

"Now  I  come  to  think  of  it,"  she  said  to 
herself,  "I  believe  Miss  Brown  has  gone  out 
shopping.  I  saw  her  get  into  the  train  with 
a  bag  on  her  arm,  after  lunch.  Dear  me, 
what  a  relief.  And  Mrs.  Nightingale  may 
have  callers.  I  must  go  and  find  out  from 
Mary." 

So  she  dried  her  tears  and  went  to  con- 
sult her  confidential  house-maid,  and  the  re- 
port being  satisfactory,  she  began  to  regret 
speaking  with  so  much  warmth  to  the  little 
pupil-teacher.  She  wished  she  had  been 
calmer.  It  is  always  better  to  be  dignified 
and  calm,  thought  Miss  Passy.  And  after 
all,  appearances  are  sometimes  deceitful,  and 
the  man  might  have  been  a  gentleman  after 
all. 

Of  course,  Valtin  came  that  night  and  of 
course  Mrs.  Fourfields  gave  him  a  hearty 
welcome.  Circumstances  alter  cases,  and  the 
man  who  had  cared  for  her  husband's  last 
days  and  had  devoted  himself,  unasked,  to 
their  service  in  many  ways  besides,  was  de- 
serving of  all  the  consideration  she  could 
show  him.  For  the  first  time  she  found  her- 
self able  to  forget  his  mother's  bitter  words. 

It  would  take  another  book  to  set  down 
all  that  was  related  and  talked  of  and  ex- 
plained that  evening.  So  we  shall  not  at- 
tempt anything  of  the  kind,  but  content  our- 
selves with  telling  how,  in  the  end,  when  all 
misunderstandings  had  been  either  explained 
or  put  to  one  side,  as  for  instance  the  sub- 
ject of  the  missing  letters,  one  of  which  was 
soon  to  come  to  hand,  while  the  fate  of  the 


other  would  never  be  known  to  any  of  them, 
in  the  end,  I  say  Mrs.  Fourfields,  of  her  own 
accord,  and  unsolicited,  withdrew  her  objec- 
tion to  an  engagement  between  Helma  and 
Valtin,  stipulating,  however,  that  Mrs.  von 
Bergen  should  write  to  express  her  approval 
also. 

Circumstances  alter  cases,  verily.  So  Mrs. 
von  Bergen  thought  when  she  was  requested 
by  her  son  a  week  later,  not  only  to  consent 
to  his  marriage  with  Helma,  but  to  write 
immediately  to  Mrs.  Fourfields,  to  express 
her  regret  for  a  former  misapprehension  and 
to  apologize  for  having  given  offense  on 
the  occasion  of  a  certain  memorable  inter- 
view. She  was  to  assure  Helma's  mother 
that  she  would  be  charmed  to  learn  that  her 
daughter  and  Valtin  were  foramlly  betrothed 
and  so  forth,  and  so  forth. 

Mrs.  von  Bergen  knew  just  how  to  write 
such  an  epistle;  to  say  enough  without  say- 
ing too  much  and  to  smooth  things  over  for 
all  parties. 

The  letter  was  written  and  sent  without 
delay,  for,  as  we  said  before,  circumstances 
alter  cases,  and  money  has  a  wonderful 
power  to  adjust  difficulties.  Though  Mrs. 
von  Bergen  still  assured  her  circle  of  intimate 
friends  that  it  was  not  a  brilliant  marriage, 
far  from  it,  and  that  of  course  Valtin  might 
have  done  much  better,  but  that,  as  his  heart 
was  set  on  it,  she  for  her  part  would  oppose 
him  no  longer. 

So  they  were  married  at  Easter,  in  the  red 
brick  church  on  the  hill  overlooking  the  city, 
where  the  rich  color  streamed  in  through 
the  painted  windows  on  the  bridal  party, 
and  outside  the  grape-vines  that  hung  over 
the  poich,  dropped  their  leaves,  yellow, 
brown  and  faded  green,  on  the  grassy  walk. 

It  was  a  very  quiet  wedding,  although 
Valtin's  mother  had  desired  that  it  should 
be  a  brilliant  affair.  Poor  woman!  There 
was  some  truth  in  her  constant  assertion  that 
no  one  had  considered  her  wishes  from  be- 
ginning to  end.  She  was  there,  resplendent 
in  silk  and  velvet,  with  her  husband  beside 
her,  looking  placidly  content. 

Miss  Passy  was  there  too.  Had  she  not 
been  Helma's  friend  and  benefactress  from 
the  first?  So  at  least  she  herself  said.  Also 
a  limited  number  of  young  ladies,  and  all  the 
tiny  tots;  not  to  mention  sundry  connections 
of  the  von  Bergens  and  one  or  two  new 
friends. 

The  ceremony  was  performed  by  Father 
Brent,  who  had  come  all  the  way  from  West- 
em    Australia    for    that   purpose,    and   John 
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man. 


Helma,  the  bloom  of  happiness  on  her 
face  once  more,  looked  lovely  in  more  eye? 
than  Valtin's.  But  the  sweet,  spiritual  face 
with  the  orange  blossoms  above  it,  was  no 
longer  the  face  of  the  child  who  more  than 
eighteen  months  before  had  won  Valtin's 
heart  by  a  glance  from  her  brown  eyes  and 
a  dimpled  smile.  The  girl  had  grown  intc 
a  woman,  strong  and  true.  She  had  suffered, 
and  to  suffer  is  to  live. 

As  for  Valtin,  he  had  learned  his  lesson 
too,  the  lesson  that  we  mould  our  lives,  but 
we  do  not  make  them,  and  that  by  the  dis- 
cipline of  circumstances  alone  do  we  enjoy 
the  true  blessedness  of  life  and  taste  the  true 
savour  of  love. 

Henceforth  their  course  lay  clear  before 
them.  No  mere  separation  or  doubting  or 
misunderstanding.  Though  life  was  to  bring 
them  sorrow  and  trouble  as  it  needs  must 
bring  to  all,  what  are  such  vicissitudes  to 
those  who  are  privileged  to  walk  hand  in  hand 
in  perfect  love,  through  every  experience,  with 
faces  upturned  to  catch  the  heavenly  bene- 
diction, ever  ready  to  fall  on  such  as  they? 

With  wedding  bells  our  story  ends,  in  the 
good  old  style,  that  is  not  to  be  despised. 

It  only  remains  to  say  a  few  words  about 
those  other  personages  who  have  figured  more 
or  less  prominently  in  these  pages  and  whom 
therefore  we  ought  not  to  dismiss  too  sum- 
marily. 

First,  then,  comes  Mrs.  Fourfields.  It  will 
not  surprise  the  reader  to  hear  that  she 
proved  herself  to  be  a  mother-in-law  of  ex- 
traordinary discretion  and  tact  in  all  the 
years  that  she  lived  at  "Friedenshof,"  as  the 
new  home  at  Narratoon  was  called.  It 
was  a  charming  place,  this  new  home,  sur- 
rounded by  acres  upon  acres  of  young  apricot 
trees,  which  grew  apace  and  before  long 
yielded  mighty  crops  to  their  owner  and  cul- 
tivator, Valtin  von  Bergen.  Here  Helma's 
children  were  born,  and  they  filled  their 
grandmother's  declining  years  with  busy  con- 
tentedness. 

Let  it  be  mentioned  that  there  never  ceased 
to  be  a  C'jolness  between  the  rival  mothers, 
if  one  may  still  so  call  them,  when  their  only 
rivalry  now  was  in  the  affection  of  the  grand- 
children, whom  each  claimed  as  peculiarly 
hers.  Both  were  wise  women,  each  in  her 
ovvTi  way,  however,  and  they  did  not  allow 
any  secret  antagonism  to  mar  the  peace  of 
the  family. 
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In  the  course  of  time  Mrs.  von  Bergen 
worried  her  home-loving  husband  into  taking 
her  for  an  extensive  tour  abroad,  whence  she 
returned  full  of  social  honours,  and  with  her 
trunks  overflowing  with  Parisian  gowns  and 
artistic  bric-a-brac,  to  pass  the  rest  of  her 
days  lamenting  the  quietness  of  country  life. 

Amanda  went  back  to  her  dear  Brussels 
after  a  brief  sojourn  in  Paris,  and  in  a  year 
or  two  she  married  a  real  Baron,  who  was 
nothing  like  so  aristocratic  in  appearance  as 
Anatole  Fortier,  and  whom  she  did  not  love 
one  half  so  well.  But  to  be  called  "Madame 
la  Baronne"  one  must  sacrifice  something. 

The  brothers  Territet  remained  in  the 
Colonies.  Their  sister  helped  them  liberally 
with  her  money  and  in  the  end  Auguste  be- 
came a  Land  and  Share  broker,  making 
money  with  one  hand  and  losing  it  with  the 
other,  so  that  he  was  always  poor.  Raoul 
sank  low  in  the  social  scale.  At  one  time 
he  undertook  to  reform  and  became  a  lieu- 
tenant in  the  Salvation  Army.  While  hold- 
ing this  position  he  married  a  pretty,  flighty 
shop-girl.  After  that  he  took  to  drink  and 
his  wife  took  to  the  Army. 

John  Smiley  when  last  heard  of  was  on  a 
fair  way  to  the  Wool  sack.  There  was  a 
rumour  afloat  of  his  being  about  to  get  mar- 
ried, but  of  that  there  is  no  certain  ac- 
count. 

Father  Brent  still  continues  his  misssionary 
rounds,  drivng  the  old  buckboard  and  the 
ponies,  and  it  is  to  be  feared  that  he  will 
never  be  made  a  Bishop. 

Good  Mrs.  Mueller,  though  beginning  to 
grow  a  little  weary,  has  not  yet  found  time 
to  fold  her  hands  in  her  lap  and  rest,  for 
when  her  own  immediate  family  ceased  to 
increase,  a  succession  of  grandchildren  ap- 
peared on  the  scene,  and  these  require  so 
much  nursing  and  petting,  and  doing  for,  gen- 
erally, that  what  wath  sick  neighbors  and 
bachelors'  mending,  she  still  finds  plenty 
to  do.  j 

And  in  case  any  one  thinks  with  us,  that  " 
Ah  Toy,  the  Chinaman  should  not  be  for- 
gotten, let  them  know  that  Valtin  lost  no 
time  after  his  return  from  the  Mines  in  send- 
ing a  liberal  present,  the  half  of  his  hundred 
pounds  in  fact,  to  his  yellow-faced  benefact- 
or. This  was  never  acknowledged  directly, 
but  for  many  years  after  that,  at  the  season 
of  the  Chinese  Nev/  Year,  there  used  to  come 
to  Valtin,  with  unfailing  regularity,  a  small 
parcel  containing  six  fine  white  silk  hand- 
kerchiefs, embroidered  in  elaborate  Mongol- 
ian style  and  smelling  of  the  spicy  i>erfume 


FRUIT  MAGAZINE.  SCIENTIFIC  FARMER.  CANADIAN  CITIZEN 


305 


that  Chinamen  use  to  keep  the  Evil  One 
away.  When  the  little  parcel  finally  ceased 
to  make  its  annual  appearance,  Valtin  con- 
cluded that  Ah  Toy's  cough  had  carried  him 
off  at  last. 

Daffodil  the  cockatoo  lived  to  a  green 
and  honoured  old  age  before  he  was  gath- 
ered to  his  fathers.  The  boys  and  girls  at 
Friedenshof  loved  him  dearly  and  never 
tired  of  telling  of  his  wonderful  sayings  and 
doings.  In  the  course  of  time  he  ceased  to 
relieve  the  feelings  of  poor  Andy  Mann,  and 
instead   he  learned   to  call  the   children  by 


name  and  to  imitate  the  dogs  and  cats  and 
birds  about  the  place.  Once  or  twice  he 
was  known  to  have  addressed  an  unfortunate 
canine  who  had  had  the  audacity  to  bark  at 
him  as  "Thief  and  Murdered,"  but  as  he 
advanced  in  years  he  grew  more  peaceable 
and  seldom  used  violent  language,  though  the 
singing  of  "Tara-ra-boom-deay"  remained 
to  the  end  his  chief  accomplishment. 

And  now  having  brought  forward  all  the 
players  in  this  little  drama  to  make  their 
bow  in  due  order  to  the  audience,  let  us 
without  more  ado,  drop  the  curtain. 


THE  END. 


UP  THE  CREEK 


Bred  Hard. 


The  day  is  done,  and  the  darkness 
Falls  from  the  wings  of  night. 

I've  worked  on  the  drift  since  morning — 
I  feel  drifted  out  of  sight. 

I  see  the  light  of  the  candles 

Gleam  thro'  the  rising  mist. 
And  a  feeling  of  goneness  comes  o'er  me. 

That  my  soul  cannot  resist. 

A  feeling  of  goneness  and  yearning, 

That's  not  akin  to  pain. 
And  resembles  hunger  only 

As  water  resembles  rain. 

Come,  get  me  a  moosesteak  ready. 
Hot  cakes  and  coffee,  I  pray. 

That  shall  sooth  this  restless  feeling. 
And  banish  those  thoughts  away. 

I  can  see  the  light  of  the  candles 

Gleam  thro'  the  rising  mist. 
And  a  feeling  of  madness  comes  o'er  me 

That  my  soul  cannot  resist. 

A  feeling  of  madness — a  frenzy 
That  gives  me  such  a  pain — 

It's  coffee,  beans  and  bacon 

They're  handing  me  once  again. 


Who,  through  long  days  of  labor, 

And  nights  devoid  of  ease. 
Can  feed  on  beans  and  bacon 

Without  such  thoughts  as  these? 

Can  beans   and  bacon  quiet 

The  restless  pulse  of  care? 
Do  you  know  the  "vis  a  tergo" 

That  follows  such  constant  care? 

I'm  tired  of  beans  and  bacon 
And  thoughts  that  they  suggest; 

I'm  tired  of  days  of  labor 
And  nights  devoid  of  rest. 

In  coffee,  beans  and  bacon, 

I  had  once  a  vigorous  faith, 
But,  shall  it  be  always  beans  and  bacon? 

Vide,   Hebrews,  thirteenth  :eighth. 

Shall  "beans  and  bacon"  ever 
Form  the  subject  of  my  rhyme? 

Shall  their  footsteps  always  echo 
Through  the  corridors  of  Time? 

Oh!  the  night  shall  be  filled  with  music 

If  I  have  beans  another  day 
I  shall  fold  my  tent,  like  the  Arab. 

And  silently  steal  away. 


The  Cattle  Industry  of 
New  Zealand 

By  Mr.  H.  W.  Matthews,  Auckland,  N.Z. 


Taking  the  climatic  conditions  and  the 
adaptabihty  of  the  soil  of  the  North  Island 
of  New  Zealand  to  grow  English  grasses 
into  consideration,  it  will  be  found  equal  to 
any  country  in  the  world  for  milking,  rearing 
or  fattening  cattle.  The  ample  rainfall  and 
quality  of  soil  in  most  parts  of  the  island 
make  it  unsurpassed  as  a  home  for  cattle 
where  they  can  be  reared  with  a  minimum 
of  attention  and  expense  after  the  initial  out- 
lay of  putting  the  land  down  to  grass  either 
by  surface  sowing  as  in  the  case  of  brush 
land  on  the  papa  and  limestone  formations 
or  by  cultivation  and  manuring  on  some  of 
the  poorer  hills. 

Before  the  present  system  of  exporting 
butter  was  adopted  the  industry  was  chiefly 
confined  to  rearing  and  fattening,  and  the 
predominating  breeds  consisted  of  the  best 
beef  producing  animals  such  as  shorthorns, 
Herefords,  Polled  Angus,  etc.,  and  good 
representatives  of  these  breeds  were  general 
and  even  now  after  the  introduction  of  the 
milking  industry  are  still  to  be  found  in 
numbers  on  the  larger  runs  and  estates. 

The  cutting  up  of  large  estates  into  small 
dairy  farms,  and  the  introduction  of  milk- 
ing as  the  leading  industry  of  the  island  has 
proved  a  great  success,  and  helps  to  main- 
tain the  stability  of  the  country,  both  finan- 
cially and  politically,  more  perhaps  than  any 
other  single  industry.  It  is,  if  properly  man- 
aged, the  surest  work  that  a  man  with  his 
family  can  undertake,  and  by  so  largely  in- 
creasing the  number  of  individuals  interested 
in  the  land,  tends  to  ballast  and  keep  steady 
♦.he  ship  of  state.  But  this  great  and  ever 
increasing  change  does  not  improve  the  beef 
breeds  of  cattle  as  the  introduction  of  milk- 
ing strains  and  the  inclination  of  individuals 
to  try  crossing,  often  indiscreet,  naturally  has 
tlie  effect  of  depreciating  the  quality  and  pur- 
ity of  ordinary  cattle. 

This  can  be  seen  by  the  growing  difficulty 
of  procuring   good   lines   of   steer   calves   in 


the  public  markets  and  of  course  as  the 
milkers  increase  the  number  of  cattle  bred 
by  them  are  ever  overtaking  those  of  the 
larger  holders.  This  state  of  things  is  to  be 
regretted  but  quite  impracticable  to  prevent, 
and  has  to  be  submitted  to  as  a  consequence 
of  the  great  change  and  its  importance  to  the 
country  and  individual. 

Land  that  will  milk  and  is  conveniently 
situated  becomes  so  valuable  that  it  is  sure 
to  be  ultimately  devoted  to  this  purpose.  First 
class  land  of  this  description  is  worth  from 
£40  to  £60  per  acre.  How  can  it  econom- 
ically be  held  for  rearing  or  even  sheep 
breeding?  This  price  for  grass  land  12,000 
miles  from  the  central  markets  of  the  world 
proves  without  question  the  wonderful  powers 
of  modem  communication  in  equalizing  prices 
of  good  grazing  land  full  of  all  the  necessary 
inherent  properties  of  the  soil,  no  matter 
where  it  may  be  situated.  I  would  not 
wish  to  convey  the  idea  that  all  land  devoted 
to  milking  is  of  this  value,  for  it  is  carried 
on  profitably  on  land  worth  no  more 
than  £10  an  acre,  and  to  a  large  extent. 
The  mildness  of  the  seasons  renders  a  very 
small  proportion  of  artificial  feeding  neces- 
sary at  any  time  of  the  year,  though  where 
this  system  is  practiced,  better  results  follow. 
•I  may  conclude  these  few  remarks  on  New 
Zealand  cattle  and  their  home  by  say  jig  that 
both  are  equal  to  if  not  better  than  any  I 
have  seen  either  at  home  or  abroad. 

There  are  splendid  specimens  of  all 
breeds  exhibited  in  the  numerous  showyards 
of  the  country.  The  beef  and  butter  pro- 
duced is  of  the  very  best  quality.  A  ride 
around  a  fine  herd  of  fattening  cattle  or  a 
large  herd  of  well  selected  and  pure  bred 
dairy  cows  on  a  bright  clear  day  when  the 
paddocks  are  clothed  in  emerald  green  is  a 
treat  to  be  enjoyed  and  remembered.  British 
Columbians  to  realize  these  scenes  must  call 
to  mind  their  own  rich  pastures  of  Chiliwack 
and  the  Eraser  delta. 
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Editorial 


THE  COUNTRY'S  SHAME. 

The  transmission  of  disease  through  the 
agency  of  impure  milk  has  played  an  im- 
portant part  in  the  revenue  of  the  medical 
profession  and  the  death  roll  of  Canada,  as 
well  as  other  countries,  for  many  years.  Other 
impure  and  unwholesome  foods  have  also 
contributed  their  share  to  the  bank  accounts 
of  sordid  and  inhuman  manufacturers  and 
swelled  the  ranks  of  undertakers  and  grave- 
diggers. 

In  the  Dominion  of  Canada,  we  are  sup- 
posed to  have  a  "pure  food  law"  for  the  en- 
forcement of  which  sundry  persons  have  been 
appointed  from  time  to  time,  not  because  of 
their  qualifications  for  the  position  and  fear- 
less devotion  to  duty,  but  because  of  their  de- 
votion to  the  cause  of  some  political  party 
managers;  and  consequently  the  enforcement, 
or  non-enforcement,  of  the  "pure  food  law" 
has  always  been  with  due  consideration  for 
the  feelings  and  money-grabbing  proclivities 
of  the  unscrupulous  manufacturers  and  ven- 
dors of  counterfeit  foodstuffs. 


In  most  cases  milk  inspection  is  vested  in 
the  Provincial  Governments,  who  too  often 
consider  the  dairyman's  vote  of  more  import- 
ance than  the  lives  and  health  of  innocent 
children.  Whether  the  farmer  sells  milk  to 
the  public  or  not,  if  he  is  so  ignorant  and  be- 
nighted as  not  to  know  better,  he  should  be 
compelled,  without  compunction,  to  keep  his 
premises  in  a  sanitary  condition,  in  the  inter- 
ests of  his  own  family  and  the  public  good. 

In  the  City  of  Vancouver,  with  the  purest 
water  supply  in  the  world,  gentle  slopes 
furnishing  perfect  drainage,  and  a  health  giv- 
ing climate  that  is  unsurpassed,  a  young  girl 
of  sixteen  years  died  on  August  27  from 
drinking  impure  milk,  according  to  the  state- 
ment of  the  attending  physician. 

In  connection  with  this  case  a  prominent 
daily  paper  sent  a  reporter  to  interview  a  num- 
ber of  the  city  doctors,  all  of  whom  deprecat- 
ed the  lack  of  proper  milk  inspection  by  the 
Provincial  Government  and  professed  to  be- 
ing in  favor  of  that  power  being  handed  over 
to  the  city  authorities.  They  also  testified 
that  many  deaths  were  annually  due  to  the 
use  of  impure  milk. 

We  must  confess  that  if  the  medical  men 
were  as  conscientiously  anxious  to  prevent 
this  continual  and  subtal  poisoning  of  young 
children  as  they  should  be,  they  have  sufficient 
knowledge  of  the  facts,  and  by  united  action 
could  raise  such  a  storm  of  indignant  protest 
as  would  compel  the  Provincial  Government 
to  take  drastic  measures  to  remedy  the  evil. 
This  is  no  matter  for  passive  mealymouthed 
comment,  and  those  responsible  for  such  con- 
ditions stand  guilty  and  convicted  in  the  eyes 
of  the  public,  until  they  have  done  their  duty 
in  protecting  the  innocent  from  the  macina- 
tions  of  unscrupulous  and  avaricious  vendors 
of  impure  human   foods. 


WESTMINSTER  FAIR. 


MR.     P.     W.     CRANKSHAW,     CHILLIWACK, 
DOLLARS   IN   SPRAYING 


Arrangements  for  the  52nd  annual  Provin- 
c,    SEES      cial  Fair  at  New  Westminster  on  Oct.  1  to  5 
are   well   under  way,   and   Manager   D.    E. 
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McKenzie  promises  that  when  the  doors  are 
thrown  open  every  exhibit  will  be  in  place. 
The  catch  phrase,  "Best  in  the  West,"  seems 
most  fittmg  for  this  exhibition,  as  regards 
agricultural  displays  at  least,  for  there  is 
little  doubt  that  the  fair  this  year  will  far 
exceed  anything  ever  held  west  of  Toronto. 
Taking  place  as  it  does  after  the  crops  are 
all  in,  the  farmer  is  enabled  to  take  the 
necessary  time  to  display  his  produce  and 
stock. 

While  the  exhibits  of  agricultural  pro- 
ducts and  stock  will  be  most  complete — 
and  applications  and  entries  are  coming  in 
every  day  for  these  classes — the  manufactur- 
ing and  industrial  side  of  a  fair  will  not  be  lost 
sight  of.  Applications  for  space  in  the  in- 
dustrial    and    manufacturing    buildings     are 


LAND  SETTLEMENT. 

Shortly  before  his  departure  for  the  East, 
His  Grace  Archbishop  McNeil,  addressed 
the  Vancouver  Canadian  Club  on  the  sub- 
ject of  "Land  Settlement."  It  is  exceedingly 
refreshing  to  find  in  Archbishop  McNeil,  a 
gentleman  of  the  cloth  who  is  big  enough  and 
broad  enough  to  grasp  the  great  co-operative 
principle  of  the  interdependance  of  all  classes 
in  performing  the  task  of  successful  nation- 
building. 

Too  frequently  we  find  professional  and 
business  men,  manufacturers  and  promoters, 
so  wrapped  up  in  their  particular  occupation 
that  they  forget  that  their  own  success  is 
largely  dependent  upon  the  general  prosperity 
of  the  country ;  and  that  the  city  dweller 
should  be  as  deeply  interested  in  the  progress 
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ONE-HUNDRED-YEAR-OLD    HOUSE  ON    MR.    NORMAN    BLlGH  S    CENTRAL    FARM, 

WOODVILLE,    N.    S. 


being  received,  and  it  is  expected  that  these 
two  structures  will  be  taxed  to  their  utmost. 
Neither  will  the  amusement  side  suffer,  as 
arrangements  have  already  been  made  for 
some  of"  the  biggest  vaudeville  acts  on  the 
continent.  These  will  be  free  attractions, 
aside  from  the  regular  side  shows  and  other 
amusement  devices. 

Work  on  the  new  Horse  Show  building  at 
Queen's  Park  is  being  rushed  and  the  way 
the  entries  are  coming  in  for  this  show  indi- 
cate that  it  will  be  well  worth  seeing.  The 
new  building  will  be  a  magnificent  structure, 
and  incorporates  some  of  the  latest  ideas  of 
the  architects  for  buildings  of  this  type. 
Entries  close  Sept.  2 1  st. 


and  development  of  agriculture  as  if  he  were 
himself  engaged  in  that  fundamental  science, 
which  is  the  source  of  our  national  wealth. 

That  the  settlement  in  the  country  districts 
is  not  all  in  proportion  with  the  development 
of  Vancouver  and  other  cities  of  the  province 
and  that  the  future  of  British  Columbia 
should  be  insured  by  the  creation  of  sub- 
stantial farming  communities,  was  the  state- 
ment and  warning  given  by  Archbishop  Mc- 
Neil. 

His  Grace  dealt  with  the  question  of  land 
settlement  in  a  particularly  candid  manner, 
and  did  not  hesitate  to  declare  what  were, 
in  his  opinion,  the  obstacles  against  the  more 
rapid  building  up  of  the  farming  districts. 
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houses  insured  on  the  mere  chance  of  danger 
fiom  fire,  and  I  say  that,  as  citizens,  you 
should  insure  your  future  here  by  getting  a 
buffer  of  farmers  around  Vancouver. 

"Mining  and  fisheries  are  conducted  by  a 
few  weahhy  men  or  companies.  In  times  of 
stringency  they  can  close  their  purses  and 
wait  for  better  times.  But  in  a  large  farm- 
ing community  you  have  men  who  cannot 
close  down.  They  must  sell  their  produce, 
and,  thus,  in  times  of  stringency,  the  burden 
is  equally  shared,  as  they  must  lower  the 
prices  of  foodstuffs  in  order  to  sell.  In  this 
manner  hard  times  may  be  bridged  over  with 
a  minimum  of  discomfort.  And  I  want  to 
again  repeat  that,  unless  the  settlement  of  the 
land  goes  on  around  Vancouver,  it  may  hap- 
pen that  you  will  be  called  upon  to  test  the 
truth  of  what  I  have  pointed  out  to  you. 

"When  I  came  out  here  I  looked  around 
to  see  whether  or  not  I  could  find  an  unem- 
ployed millionaire  to  assist  towards  the  solv- 
ing of  this  great  problem  of  land  settlement. 
But  I  could  not  find  an  unemployed  million- 
aire, or  a  semi-millionaire,  or  even  a  would- 
be  millionaire.  They  were  all  so  devoted  to 
making  money  that  they  had  no  time  to  think 
about   anything  else. 

"The  people  are  largely  occupied  in  spec- 
ulation. The  man  who  comes  here,  who 
should  go  on  the  farm,  gets  employment  as 
a  laborer  at  fairly  high  wages,  and,  catching 
the  spirit  of  speculation,  puts  his  money  in  a 
town  or  city  lot.  He  tries  to  get  out  on  the 
land  eventually,  but  he  finds  he  cannot  sell 
his  lot  with  the  present  current  high  prices. 

"In  the  Lower  Fraser  Valley  there  is  a 
magnificent  tract  of  country  that  should  be 
all  settled  by  this  time.  The  Government 
has  spent  $1  ,000,000  more  or  less  in  dyking 
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Amongst  other  things,  His  Grace  said: 
"You,  the  business  men  of  Vancouver,  need 
a  buffer  between  you  and — I  will  not  say  a 
slump  or  panic — but  rather  a  stringency.  You 
are  on  the  crest  of  the  wave  at  the  present 
time.  I  do  not  think  that  the  signs  of  future 
prosperity  are  leading  you  astray.  But  I  do 
not  believe  that  the  very  first  steamers  that 
come  through  the  Panama  Canal  will  be 
loaded  with  argosies  of  gold  and  silver  for 
Vancouver.  The  opening  of  the  great  canal 
will,  without  a  shadow  of  a  doubt,  mean 
a  great  thing  for  Vancouver  ultimately,  but 
these  great  movements  are  proverbially  slow. 
After  the  opening  of  the  Panama  Canal  I  do 
not  say  there  will  be  a  few  years  of  strin- 
gency, but  I  emphasize  the  thought  that  there 
may  be  a  few  lean  years. 

"If  a  European  war  broke  out,  Vancou- 
ver would  be  one  of  the  places  to  be  hardest 
hit,  as  European  capital,  which  has  been  and 
is  one  of  the  big  factors  in  the  building  up  of 
this  city,  would  be  deflected.     You  get  your 
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throughout  that  part  of  the  province.  There 
are  thousands  of  acres  of  dyked  river  bot- 
tom land  in  the  Lower  Fraser  Valley  that  are 
unoccupied  because  the  speculators  are  hold- 
ing them  for  high  prices  which  the  intending 
farmer  cannot  afford  to  pay.  In  the  end  this 
land  must  pay  all  the  accumulated  taxes  now 
collecting. 

"Many  years  ago  when  Mmnesota  was 
being  settled  there  came  a  plague  of  grass- 
hoppers which  destroyed  all  the  wheat.  They 
came  agam  the  foUowmg  year,  and  the  farm- 
ers lost  all  their  crops.  Then  came  another 
plague — another  infliction — the  loan  shark. 
The  farmers  had  to  mortgage  their  holdmgs 


at  rates  of  1  2  and  1  5  per  cent.  Some  of  you 
gentlemen  may  willingly  have  paid  that 
amount  on  speculation  with  the  view  of  sell- 
ing at  a  profit  and  sharing  this  with  the  peo- 
ple who  have  loaned  the  money.  But  with 
the  farmer  it  is  different.  By  paying  such 
interest  he  makes  himself  a  serf. 

"The  banks,  in  trying  to  shut  down  on 
speculation,  hit  the  farmers.  Because  of  the 
fact  that  there  has  been  so  much  speculation 
here,  the  banks  have  made  it  difficult  to  se- 
cure temporary  loans  for  bona-fide  transac- 
tions. 

"There  is  one  way  of  helping.  You  can 
all  influence  the  Government.  In  my  opinion 
the  conditions  are  such  that  the  Government 
is  the  only  organization  capable  of  handling 
the  problem.  In  New  Zealand  1  8  years  ago 
the  Government  organized  a  low  rate  of  in- 
terest for  farmers'  loans.  Get  after  the  Gov- 
ernment and  influence  them  to  organize  a  loan 
department  that  will  take  mortgages  at  a  low 
rate  of  interest  and  at  a  minimum  of  cost." 

It  would  be  a  good  thing  for  Canada  if 
more  clergymen,  doctors,  lawyers,  business- 
men, speculators  and  politicans  took  the  same 
interest  in  stiffening  the  "backbone  of  the 
country"  as  Archbishop  McNeil  does.  Why 
should  men  who  are  willing  to  farm  not  have 
a  better  chance  to  get  a  portion  of  the  lands 
cf  this  countiy? 
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DRY-FARMING. 

Dry-farming  means  better  farming,  accord- 
ing to  the  official  call  of  the  International 
Dry-Farming  Congress,  the  annual  conven- 
tion of  the  dry-land  farmers  of  the  world, 
which  meets  Oct.  1  9-26  next  at  Lethbridge, 
in  Southern  Alberta,  in  the  heart  of  one  of 
the  greatest  grain  belts.  The  definition  of 
the  term  "dry^farming,"  which  is  coming 
into  such  general  use  everywhere  and  of 
which  thousands  have  never  learned  the  es- 
sentials, is  most  interesting,  and,  furthermore, 
it  is  logical,  and  the  adaptation  of  its  pre- 
cepts has  brought  reward  to  those  farmers 
who  have  looked  to  science  to  aid  them  where 
misfortune  and  hard  luck  through  unfavor- 
able weather  conditions  pursued  their  neigh- 
bors who  farmed  as  their  fathers  and  grand- 
fathers did  before  them. 

Every  civilized  country  in  the  world  is 
now  studying  the  tillage  and  cropping  methods 
taught  by  the  International  Dry-Farming 
Congress,  and  its  monthly  scientific  bulletins 
and  reports  go  to  the  four  corners  of  the 
earth.  Its  corps  of  instructors  is  famed 
world-wide,  and  its  next  convention  promises 
to  be  attended  by  agriculturists  from  some  50 
nations  and  official  delegations  from  some  30 
states  and  provinces  of  the  United  States  and 
Canada,  upholding  the  great  agricultural  in- 
terests of  the  North  American  Continent. 

"Dry-farming  is  a  scientific  term  used  by 
colleges  and  authors  to  differentiate  between 


the  new  system  of  agriculture  and  the  older 
methods  utilized  in  the  rainbelts  and  irriga- 
tion districts.  A  special  system  of  tillage  of 
the  soil  for  the  purpose  of  moisture  and  fer- 
tility conservation  is  known  to  be  necessary 
for  at  least  63  per  cent,  of  the  agricultural 
acreage  of  the  world,  and  the  Dry-Farming 
Congress  was  brought  into  existence  for  the 
purpose  of  working  out  these  problems  and 
remedies  for  the  troubles  confronting  farmers 
of  the  sub-humid  districts,  or  in  districts 
where  there  are  frequent  droughts  or  failing 
soils.  Dry-farming  is  free  from  mystery  of 
any  kind !  Any  farmer  on  any  soil  and  in  any 
climate  can  increase  his  acreage  production, 
crop  quality  and  bank  account. 
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"Dry-farming  methods  can  be  utilized 
with  profit  upon  every  acre  m  every  district 
of  the  world.  The  phrase  does  not  mean 
the  operation  of  farms  where  no  moisture  is 
obtainable,  but  does  mean  the  utilization  of 
such  tillage  methods  as  are,  from  time  to  time, 
demonstrated  to  be  most  efficient  in  the  re- 
duction of  evaporation  and  the  production  of 
a  practical  storage  reservoir  in  the  soil,  the 
utilization  of  mmimum  or  untimely  moisture, 
etc.  The  work  of  the  congress  includes  the 
study  of  farm  machinery,  tillage,  the  develop- 
ment of  drought-resistant  plants  and  better 
methods  on  the  farm." 

JELLY   MAKING. 

The  greatest  care  should  be  exercised  in 
the  making  of  jellies  in  order  to  insure  the 
best   results. 

Miss  Margaret  McCall,  in  "The  Country- 
man," gives  the  following  interesting  inform- 
ation on  this  subject: 

"The  most  common  disappointments  in 
jelly  making  are  failure  of  the  jelly  to  har- 
den, and  the  candying  of  the  jelly.  Jelly 
is  made  by  combining  sugar  and  fruit  juice 
and  heating  to  the  boiling  point  for  a  short 
time.  The  ability  of  the  fruit  to  form  jelly 
IS  owing  to  a  substance  called  pectin,  pre- 
sent in  all  fruit  while  ripe  or  nearly  so.  Pec- 
tin is  similar  to  starch,  and  it  is  the  action  of 
the  pectin  and  the  acid  in  the  fruit  which 
causes  it  to  gelatinize. 


"Fruit  for  jelly  should  be  selected  care- 
fully, being  not  over-ripe,  so  that  the  pectin 
is  at  its  best.  It  should  be  freshly  picked  and 
free  as  possible  from  defects.  Any  defective 
part  should  be  removed.  An  acid  fruit  is 
usually  preferable  for  jelly.  Some  acid 
fruits,  however,  are  deficient  in  pectin,  and 
thus  difficult  to  make  into  jelly.  This  trouble 
may  be  overcome  by  adding  fruit  juice  con- 
taining a  large  amount  of  pectin.  The  flavor 
will  be  modified,  but  in  many  cases  the  re- 
sult is  a  very  good  jelly. 

"Some  of  the  most  desirable  fruits  for 
jelly  making  are  currants,  blackberries,  rasp- 
berries, loganberries,  grapes,  quinces,  peaches, 
apples  and  crabapples.  Juicy  fruits,  such  as 
currants  and  berries,  should  not  be  gathered 
after  a  rain  on  account  of  the  large  amount 
of  moisture  they  have  absorbed.  They  should, 
for  the  same  reason,  be  washed  as  quickly  as 
possible. 

"They  may  be  put  in  the  preserving 
kettle  after  washing,  crushed  slightly  with  a 
wooden  spoon  and  heated  slowly,  while  they 
are  stirred  at  frequent  intervals.  When  the 
fruit  is  hot  it  should  be  crushed  thoroughly 
with  a  wooden  vegetable  masher.  It  should 
then  be  strained  through  a  double  thickness 
of  cheesecloth  placed  over  a  wire  strainer, 
which  is  over  a  large  bowl.  It  should  drain 
as  long  as  the  juice  will  drip,  and  pressure 
should  not  be  used.  The  clear  juice  may  be 
used  at  once,  or  may  be  strained  through  a 
flannel  bag  before  use. 
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"When  the  juice  has  been  measured  into 
a  clean  piescrving  kettle,  a  pint  of  granu- 
lated sugar  should  be  added  for  every  pint 
of  juice  and  stirred  until  dissolved.  When  it 
has  been  put  on  the  fire  and  brought  to  a 
boil,  it  should  be  drawn  back  and  skimmed. 
This  should  be  repeated  twice  before  pour- 
ing the  liquid  in  hot,  sterilized  jelly  glasses. 
These  should  be  put  near  a  sunny  window  in 
a  room  free  from  dust.  The  glasses  should 
be  covered  with  cheesecloth  until  the  jelly 
has  set. 

"Large  fruits,  such  as  the  apple,  must  be 
boiled  m  water  until  soft,  and  the  liquid 
strained  from  the  pulp  before  making  the 
jelly.  The  heatini^  of  the  fruit  juice  and 
sugar  to  the  boiling  point  serves  three  pur- 
poses: To  sterilize  the  material  completely; 
to  concentrate  it  to  the  proper  consistency ; 
and  to  invert,  by  the  combined  action  of 
temperature  and  free  acids,  a  large  quantity 
of  cane  sugar,  preventing  the  jelly  from  gran- 
ulating. 

"Precautions  to  be  observed  in  jelly  mak- 
ing are:  Do  not  use  iron  or  tin  utensils;  the 
fruit  acids  attack  these  metals  and  give  a  bad 
color  to  the  finished  product,  and  affect  the 
taste;  the  kettle  should  be  porcelain  lined  or 
enameled,  or  of  aluminum.  Do  not  cook  the 
fruit  juice  and  sugar  too  long  or  the  pectin 
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will  lose  its  gelatinizing  power.  Do  not  add 
too  great  a  proportion  of  sugar  or  the  jelly 
will  crystallize.  Hard  boiling  may  also 
cause  crystallization. 

"Jellies  should  be  covered  as  soon  as  they 
have  set  to  prevent  the  growth  of  molds  and 
bacteria  and  to  prevent  evaporation.  They 
may  be  covered  by  a  quarter-inch  coat  of 
sterilized  paraffin.  When  removed  from  the 
glass  the  jelly  should  be  firm  but  not  tough. 
It  should  preserve  its  angles  when  cut,  and 
should  have  a  good  color  and  a  distinctive 
flavor  of  the  juice  used." 


The  Awakening  of  Canadian 

Irrigationists 

Contributed  by  Mr.  Norman  S.  Rankin,  Calgary,  Aha. 


"Great  oaks  from  Httle  acorns  grow." 
"Gieat  streams  begin  as  tiny  springs,"  and 
so  great  companies  and  organizations  oftimes 
have  their  birth  in  tiny,  dark  offices,  with  out- 
at-elbows  desks,  and  an  executive  who  is  at 
once  president,  vice  president,  general  man- 
ager, private  secretary  and  office  boy. 

Everybody  interested  in  irrigation  and  ag- 
riculture in  the  United  States  has  heard  of 
the  National  Irrigation  Congress.  All  know 
what  a  powerful,  influential  organization  it 
is  today,  and  how  delegates  from  the  four 
corners  of  the  country  come  together,  year 
after  year,  in  some  chosen  city,  to  follow  the 
deliberations  and  resolutions  of  that  associa- 
tion. They  also  know  that  the  resolutions  of 
that  great  Congress  go  up  to  the  Senate  at 


Washington,    and   there  meet    with     careful, 
serious  consideration. 

North  of  the  boundary  line,  the  National 
Irrigation  Congress,  six  year?  ago,  had  a  little 
baby  brother,  known  as  the  Western  Canada 
Irrigation  Association.  It  was  then  strug- 
gling its  way  through  the  ills  and  fevers  of 
babyhood,  but  now  has  developed  into  a 
sturdy  child,  standing  upright  on  its  own  legs, 
and  looking  the  irrigation  world  in  the  face. 
Very  few  below  the  line  know  that  this  con- 
tinent holds  a  second  irrigation  association, 
but  the  result  of  its  sixth  annual  convention, 
held  at  the  beginning  of  August  at  Kelowna, 
in  the  Okanagan  Valley,  British  Columbia, 
has  clearly  demonstrated  that  the  one-time  in- 
fant will  from  now  on  make  itself  heard. 
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The  Western  Canada  Irrigation  Associa- 
tion—which has  practically  the  same  aims 
and  objects  as  its  big  brother  in  the  United 
States — has  slowly  but  steadily  extended  its 
scope  of  endeavor  until  under  its  influence 
has  fallen  every  up-to-date  farmer  and  irri- 
gator in  the  Western  Canadian  provinces  of 
Saskatchewan,  Alberta  and  British  Colum- 
bia, and  when  this  year  its  interesting  and  at- 
tractive Official  Call  went  forth,  the  response 
was  hearty  and  encouraging. 

.  To  Kelowna  then — a  charming  little  fruit 
city  beautifully  situated  on  the  borders  of 
Okanagan  Lake — came  during  August  I  3th, 
14th,  15th  and  16th,  farmers,  irrigationists, 
students,  railroad  and  government  officials 
and  politicians.  They  left  the  main  line  of 
the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway  at  Sicamous, 
and  journeying  down  the  fertile  Okanagan 
Valley,  reached  at  length  the  picturesque  lake 
of  that  name,  and  boarding  the  huge  stern- 
wheeler  that  awaited  them,  were  borne  swift- 
ly to  their  destination — appropriately  named, 
"The  Orchard  City."  Here,  with  open 
doors  and  flying  banners,  the  hospitable  citi- 
zens awaited  them,  and  visitors  were  whirled 
away  in  automobiles  to  the  various  homes  and 
hotels  which  were  prepared  to  receive  them. 
That  evening,  at  eight  o'clock,  in  the  local 
theatre,  some  five  hundred  interested  irriga- 
tionists listened  to  Mayor  Jones'  welcoming 
address,  while  on  the  platform  sat  such  dis- 
tinguished men  as  the  Mon.  W.  R.  Ross, 
Minister  of  Lands,  B.  C. ;  J.  S.  Dennis, 
Assistant  to  the  President,  Canadian  Pacific 
Railway;    the   Hon.     Dr.     Samuel     Fortier, 


Chief  Irrigation  Investigations,  U.  S.  A. ; 
Sir  William  Willcox,  an  eminent  irrigationist; 
Professor  Alfred  Atkinson,  Department  Ag- 
ronomy, Agricultural  College,  Bozeman, 
Montana;  John  T.  Burns,  Executive  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer, International  Dry  Farming 
Congress;  the  Hon.  Price  Ellison,  Minister 
Finance  and  Agriculture,  B.  C. ;  Deputy 
Minister  W.  E.  Scott,  B.  C. ;  Professor 
M.  L.  Dpan,  State  Horticulturist,  Missoula, 
Montana;  A.  S.  Dawson,  Chief  Engineer, 
Department  Natural  Resources,  C.  P.  R. ; 
R.  M.  Winslow,  Provincial  Horticulturist, 
B.  C. ;  P.  L.  Naismith,  Manager,  Alberta 
Railway  and  Irrigation  Co. ;  F.  H.  Peters, 
Commissioner  of  Irrigation,  Dominion  Gov- 
ernment; R.  H.  Campbell,  Supt.  Forestry, 
Ottawa;  Professor  C.  I.  Lewis,  Corvallis, 
Ore. ;  George  Harcourt,  Deputy  Minister  of 
Agriculture,  Alberta,  and  a  score  of  others. 

In  the  audience  were  delegates  from  as 
far  west  as  Victoria,  and  as  far  east  as  Ot- 
tawa, gathered  to  discuss  and  resolve  what 
was  best  for  the  farmer,  and  best  for  the 
country. 

As  an  example  of  what  irrigation  meant 
to  the  Okanagan  Valley  and  Kelowna  in 
particular.  Mayor  Jones  stated  that  during 
the  past  year  nearly  half  a  million  dollars 
had  been  expended  on  irrigation  works.  One 
hundred  and  thirty  thousand  fruit  trees  had 
been  planted  on  irrigated  lands  last  season, 
and  this  year  over  one  hundred  thousand 
would  be  set  out,  while  the  tobacco  industry 
is  assuming  great  proportions.  Later,  both 
the   tobacco  plantations   and   the   local   cigar 
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factory  were  visited,  and  ample  opportunity 
given  the  visitors  to  test  the  quahty  and  flavor 
of  the  home  grown  cigar. 

J.  S.  Dennis,  the  father  of  irrigation  in 
the  west,  vice-president  of  the  association 
and  chairman  executive  committee,  in  speak- 
ing of  the  provincial  government  and  the 
administration  of  the  water  act,  commented 
briefly  regarding  that  admirable  piece  of 
legislation,  but  added  that  it  was  not  suf- 
ficient to  have  legislation  alone  to  obtain  all 
the  benefits  desired.  It  was  the  administra- 
tion of  the  legislation  that  was  of  supreme 
importance,  and  in  order  to  make  it  success- 
ful, the  government  required  the  energetic 
co-operation  of  all  users  of  water.  All  de- 
velopment depended  on  the  proper  adminis- 
tration of  the  act;  value  lay  not  in  the  land 
but  in  the  water,  as  the  greater  portion  of  the 
land  in  the  dry  belt  of  British  Columbia 
would  produce  nothing  unless  irrigated.  Land 
above  the  ditch  was  worth  from  $5  to  $20 
an  acre,  while  that  below  was  valued  from 
$100  to  $400  per  acre.  The  difference 
was  not  due  to  soil  or  climate,  but  to  the 
water.  It  was  therefore  just  as  important 
that  the  law  regarding  title  to  water  be  as 
definite  as  that  regarding  title  to  land,  but 
until  everyone  gave  loyal  support  to  the  gov- 
ernment in  the  administration  of  this  water 
act,  the  title  to  water  would  not  be  as  good 
as  to  land.  He  spoke  of  the  history,  aims 
and  work  accomplished  by  the  Western  Can- 
ada Irrigation  Association,  and  said  that  the 
present  convention  was  attended  by  a  larger 
number  of  delegates  than  the  previous  five. 
Perhaps  this  was  surprising  in  view  of  the 
remoteness  of  Kelowna  from  the  main  lines 
of   communication,    but   it   was   not   when   it 


was  remembered  that  British  Columbia  was 
looming  up  as  the  most  attractive  part  of  the 
West  to  people  south  of  the  line  and  in  the 
Old  Country.  From  the  latter  country  the 
people  came  to  British  Columbia  readily  be- 
cause the  name  itself  was  attractive  to  them, 
and  it  seemed  like  coming  home.  There  was 
great  need  of  taking  care  of  these  people 
when  they  arrived,  and  he  suggested  that 
more  complete  surveys  of  government  land 
were  needed  in  order  to  supplement  the  wat- 
er act.  Southern  British  Columbia,  he  be- 
lieved, was  now  on  the  verge  of  sharing  in 
the  great  movement  from  the  south  which  had 
been  directed  almost  entirely  to  the  West- 
ern Provinces.  This  year  it  would  total 
over  150,000  people,  and  this  "spilling 
over  the  brim"  of  the  100,000.000  popula- 
tion of  the  United  States  would  extend  to 
British  Columbia.  He  said  that  he  saw  in 
the  future  all  valleys  from  the  boundary  to 
the  main  line  of  the  C.P.R.  filled  to  their  en- 
tire capacity  with  prosperous  settlers. 

Each  speaker  during  the  convention  had 
something  of  interest  to  say  to  the  delegates, 
and  were  followed  with  close  attention.  The 
Hon.  Dr.  Fortier  delighted  the  audience  one 
evening  with  a  stereopticon  lecture  on  "Irri- 
gation in  California,"  and  the  proceedings 
were  occasionally  broken  with  a  little  auto- 
mobile jaunt  into  the  country  to  inspect  var- 
ious irrigation  schemes  under  operation  or 
construction. 

Fifteen  resolutions  of  grave  import  to  the 
country  were  taken  up,  discussed  and  passed 
on  to  the  government  for  consideration,  while 
vital  subjects  such  as  "The  Apple  and  the 
Baldwin  Sport."  "The  Irrigation  of  Alfal- 
fa."   "Public   Ownership   of    Irrigated   Sys- 
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tems,"  "Irrigation  as  Applied  to  Forestry," 
and  kindred  subjects,  were  discussed  and  re- 
solved. 

With  a  delightful  steamboat  trip  down 
the  lake  to  Penticton,  touching  at  Summer- 
land,  Peachland,  Naramata  and  other  points, 
and  a  monster  banquet,  tendered  by  the  citi- 
zens of  the  town  of  Penticton,  at  the  new 
Incola  hotel,  the  convention  adjourned  to 
meet  in  August,  1913,  iu  the  ambitious  city 
of  Lethbridge,  Southern  Alberta.  So  keen 
was  the  interest  shown  in  future  conventions 
of  the  association,  that  bidding  for  the  1914 
and  1915  conventions  has  already  com- 
menced. In  1914  it  will  again  meet  in 
British  Columbia,  and  in  1915  in  Alberta, 
thus  carrying  out  the  accustomed  procedure 
of  the  association  to  hold  its  conventions  al- 
ternately in  the  two  provinces. 

The  following  officers  were  elected  for 
the  ensuing  year:  Hon.  president,  the  Hon. 
G.  A.  V.  Bulyea,  Lieut.-Governor,  Pro- 
vince of  Alberta. 

President:  Hon.  Duncan  Marshall, 
Minister  Agriculture,  Alberta. 

Vice-President:  W.  C.  Ricardo,  man- 
ager Coldstream  Ranch,  Vernon,  B.  C. 

Vice-President:  J.  S.  Dennis,  assistant 
to  president  and  chairman  executive  commit- 
tee, C.  P.  R.,  Calgary,  Alberta. 

Executive  Committee: 

West  of  Mountains — Thomas  Bulman, 
Kelowna,  B.  C. ;  F.  K.  Fulton,  K.C.,  Kam- 
loops,  B.C. ;  J.  A.  McKelvie,  Vernon,  B.C. ; 
C.  W.  Dickson,  Kelowna,  B.C. 

East  of  Mountains — A.  S.  Dawson,  Al- 
berta;  W.    H.    Fairfield,    Lethbridge;    Wm. 


Pearce,    Calgary,    Alta. ;    Prof.    W.    J.    El- 
liott, Strathmore,  Alta. 

Official  word  has  been  received  from 
Lethbridge  that  "The  Ambitious  City"  pro- 
poses to  make  the  1913  convention  the  most 
interesting  and  attractive  in  the  history  of 
the  Association. 


THE  LATE  DAVID  ROBERTS,  R.  A. 

We  give  below  an  extract  from  the  note- 
book of  the  late  John  Adam  Smith,  of  For- 
far, Scotland,  under  date  of  20th  Oct., 
1 85  7,  recording  his  interview  with  the  late 
Mr.  David  Roberts,  R.  A.,  written  within  a 
few  days  after  the  event: — 

"After  being  shown  into  a  room,  I  sent 
in  my  card  to  the  great  man.  Some  little 
time  elapsed  before  he  made  his  appearance, 
and  I  took  the  opportunity  to  examine  into 
the  curiosities  of  the  apartment.  Although 
I  had  been  frequently  in  the  same  room  be- 
fore, it  so  happened  that  it  was  always  in  the 
presence  of  some  one  else,  and,  of  course,  I 
could  not  take  the  same  liberty  when  in  the 
society  of  others  as  I  could  do  when  left 
alone.  The  walls  were  literally  covered  with 
miniature  paintings,  sketches,  and  engravings, 
representing  subjects  of  the  most  diverse  de- 
scription. To  me,  they,  in  truth,  presented 
what  might  be  called  a  motley  group,  al- 
though I  understand  some  of  them  are  con- 
sidered of  very  high  value.  At  length  the 
important  man  presented  himself,  and  after 
a  somewhat  stiff  salutation  of  recognition,  he 
entered  very  freely  into  conversation  with 
me.       He    then    inquired    very    particularly 
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about  my  father,  my  mother,  as  well  as  the 
rest  of  our  family  and  relatives  in  general. 
He  next  gave  me  an  account  of  several  very 
interesting  incidents  vv^hich  took  place  during 
the  visits  he  made  to  his  relations  at  Forfar 
when  he  was  a  young  man ;  and  seemed 
much  pleased  in  recalling  to  mind  the  pleas- 
ant adventures  which  my  father  and  he  fre- 
quently had  together.  As  I  knew  that 
Roberts  was  in  the  habit  of  attending  an 
Artists'  Club  in  the  afternoon,  I  purposed 
that,  on  this  occasion,  my  visit  should  be  brief. 
Accordingly,  I  now  arose  to  make  my  leave. 
He  seemed  somewhat  surprised.  Having, 
however,  made  some  inquiries  regarding  the 
position  I  held  in  London,  the  character  of 
my  future  prospects,  etc.,  be  very  generously 
said  that  if  there  was  anything  he  could  do 
for  me  by  way  of  forwarding  my  interests, 
he  would  be  very  glad  indeed  to  place  him- 
self at  my  service.  I  thanked  him,  bowed, 
and  withdrew. 

"Roberts  being  rather  under  the  average 
height,  his  personal  appearance  is  slightly 
dimmutive  He  is,  however,  stoutly  formed, 
and  presents  an  inclination  to  corpulency. 
His  hair  is  of  an  iron  grey,  and  he  may  now 
be  about  sixty  years  of  age.  He  wore  the 
Turkish  Tarbush  on  his  head — a  habit 
which  he  has  doubtless  borrowed  from  the 
east.  His  disposition  appears  to  be  of  a 
restless  character,  and  his  movements  are 
still  singularly  quick  and  active. 


"In  the  progress  of  human  development  the 
influence  of  the  elegant  art  to  which  David 
Roberts  has  devoted  his  lift  has,  in  the  past 
history  of  the  world,  been  immense.  Com- 
bined with  the  kindred  arts  of  Sculpture  and 
Architecture,  the  productions  of  the  painter 
have  often  awakened  the  highest  aspirations 
in  the  human  mind,  as  well  as  given  rise  to 
the  wildest  dreams  in  the  imaginations  of 
men.  At  a  very  remote  period  of  lime, 
when  men  began  seriously  to  reflect,  and  to 
indulge  in  speculations  concerning  the  origin 
of  things,  the  important  art  of  the  painter 
was  called  into  requisition.  Upon  the  roof 
of  the  beautiful  Temple  of  Dendera,  in 
Egypt,  there  is  a  highly  interesting  and 
curious  picture  of  the  Creation,  which  has 
been  shown  to  harmonize,  in  almost  all  its 
details,  with  the  description  given  in  the  first 
book  of  the  Pentateuch ;  and  this  remark- 
able coincidence  becomes  the  more  profound- 
ly interesting  when  it  is  seen  that  the  idea 
embodied  in  this  picture  must  have  been 
largely  prevalent  in  Egypt  long  antecedent 
to  the  age  in  which  the  book  of  Genesis  was 
written.  To  this  important  painting,  consid- 
ered in  conjunction  with  the  celebrated  ancient 
Zodiac,  discovered  upon  the  ruins  of  the  great 
Temple  of  Luxor;  and  also  in  conjunction 
with  numerous  carvings,  of  an  equally  sug- 
gestive and  important  character,  still  extant 
on  Egyptian  monuments,  may  be  traced  the 
germs    of    those    strange    mythologies    which 
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were  afterwards  developed  in  different  phases 
in  Syria,  in  Greece,  and  in  Rome. 

"At  length,  in  the  fullness  of  time,  from  a 
huge  chaos  of  the  prevailing  mythologies, 
the  religion  of  Christianity  arose,  and  a  new 
phase  in  the  successive  developments  of  hu- 
man belief,  ultimately  obtained  universal  ac- 
ceptance in  the  western  world. 

"The  principal  seat  of  this  new  religion 
was  finally  pitched  upon  the  banks  of  the 
Tiber,  and  there  the  colossal  fabric  of  the 
Church  of  Rome  reared  her  gigantic  head. 

"Those  who  have  studied  the  phases  of 
human  life,  in  the  past  history  of  our  race, 
will  recognize  to  what  a  vast  extent  the 
Catholic  Church  availed  herself  of  the  assist- 
ance afforded  by  the  fine  Arts,  in  extending 
her  dominion  and  power.  The  immortal  pro- 
ductions of  Raphael,  Michael  Angelo,  etc., 
testify  to  her  wisdom  and  diligence  in  securing 
to  her  service  the  most  gifted  of  mankind. 
Nor  Vv^as  it  solely  from  the  productions  of 
the  Italian  School  that  the  Church  was,  from 
time  to  time,  so  highly  enriched.  Long  after 
both  Raphael  and  Michael  Angelo  had 
passed  away,  the  illustrious  Rubens  of  Ant- 
werp essayed  with  determination  to  emulate 
their  example,  and  fixing  his  abode  on  the 
banks  of  the  Sheldt,  he  there  executed  one 
of  the  grandest  and  most  imposing  pictures 
that  has  ever  been  given  to  the  world.  No 
doubt,  it  is  true,  that  most  of  the  great  master- 
pieces which  still  adorn  the  Catholic  Church 
appeal    solely    to    the    imagination,   and,   in 


consequence  of  this  fact,  it  is  indeed  a  ques- 
tion whether  their  influence  has  not,  in  reality, 
been  more  prejudicial  than  beneficial  to  man- 
kind. 

"With  paintings  of  this  imposing  character, 
which  are  plainly  calculated  to  overawe  the 
reason,  David  Roberts  would  seem  to  have 
little  or  no  sympathy.  With  one  or  two  ex- 
ceptions, almost  the  whole  of  his  pictures,  so 
far  as  I  am  aware,  are  characterized  by  a 
faithful  representation  mainly  of  existing  re- 
alities; nor  does  any  of  them  display 
that  exaggerated  brilliancy  of  colouring 
which  has  now  become  the  distinguishing 
feature  of  a  very  numerous  class  of  the  some- 
what too  highly  embellished  production  of 
the  modern  school ;  but  they  are  far  more 
true  to  nature.  In  sketching  the  ruins  of 
monuments,  in  producing  an  exact  represen- 
tation of  the  interiors  of  cathedrals,  and,  in 
short,  realizing  all  the  grand  perfections  of 
Architectural  paintings,  David  Roberts 
stands  at  the  present  day  without  a  rival ;  nor 
has  he  ever  been  surpassed  in  this  special  de- 
partment of  his  exalted  profession  by  any 
other  Artist,  either  ancient  or  modern. 


"A  people  poor  in  pomp  and  state. 
But  rich  in  noble  deeds. 
Holding  that  righteousness  exalts. 
The  nation  that  it  leads." 


z 

o 

p 

55 

X 

uJ 

(J 

m 

b: 
u 
H 
tn 

Z 

i 

H 
t« 

Z 

ul 
I 
H 

H 


Enforcing  the  Water  Act 

By  H.  W.  Grunsky,  in  Charge  of  Irrigation  Investigations  in  Oregon,  Wash., 
Before  the  Western  Canada  Irripfation  Convention, 
Kelowna,  B.C..  Aug.  13-16,  1912. 


It  has  been  suggested  that  I  outhne  briefly 
the  main  features  connected  with  the  acquire- 
ment and  supervision  of  water  rights  under 
modern  water  laws. 

Such  laws  usually  lay  emphasis  on  three 
things.  The  first  of  these  is  the  defining  of 
existing  rights  by  some  special  board  or 
court;  the  second,  greater  caution  in  grant- 
ing new  rights;  and  the  third,  a  system  of 
supervising  and  protecting  rights  after  they 
are  once  clearly  defined.  The  Water  Act 
of  1909  has  paved  the  way  for  British 
Columbia  in  all  of  these  lines,  especially  in 
the  first  two  named,  i.e.,  the  determination  of 
old  rights  and  the  acquirement  of  new 
rights. 

Problems  arising  out  of  the  use  of  water 
are  not  solved,  however,  when  a  modern  act 
is  passed.  Much  latitude  is  permitted  to 
officials  who  carry  its  provisions  into  effect 
and  it  is  with  this  phase  of  the  subject  that 
my  remarks  deal. 

CLEANING  UP  OLD  TIIGHTS. 

In  British  Columbia  as  in  all  Western 
States  the  early  water  records  are  encumbered 
by  a  heterogeneous  mass  of  filings,  many  of 
them  for  such  absurd  quantities  of  water  as 
to  be  utterly  meaningless.  It  is  not  in  the 
province  of  this  paper  to  discuss  how  such 
a  condition  arose.  It  is  sufficient  to  say,  that 
there  can  be  no  public  control  of  water  until 
all  vested  rights  are  clearly  defined  and  re- 
cognized by  the  government. 

In  a  Province  of  the  size  of  British  Colum- 
bia the  determination  of  the  nature  and  ex- 
tent of  such  rights  upon  every  stream  and  in 
every  water-shed  is  a  large  undertaking  and 
must  of  necessity  extend  over  a  period  of 
years.  It  requires  the  existence  of  a  special 
board  or  court,  which  operates  in  connection 
with  the  Water  Branch  and  has  for  its 
primary  object  the  adjudication  and  cleaning 
up  of  old  rights.  Its  decisions  must  be  based 
upon  reliable  land  surveys  and  water  measure- 
ments. These  data  are  usually  collected  by 
a  corps  of  competent  engineers  connected  with 
the  Water  Branch, 


COLLECTING    FIELD    DATA. 

The  first  step,  after  all  known  records 
on  any  stream  are  listed  and  classified,  is  the 
collection  of  the  requisite  field  data  for  each 
record,  by  men  trained  for  this  purpose. 
Such  surveys  are  usually  advertised  in  ad- 
vance, for  it  is  a  matter  of  vital  interest  not 
only  to  the  water  users  on  the  stream,  but  to 
the  public.  An  examination  is  made  of  the 
character,  extent  and  capacity  of  existing 
works  and  of  the  location  and  extent  of  ir- 
rigated and  irrigable  lands. 

Of  equal  or  superior  importance  is  the 
measurement  of  stream  flow  at  various  times 
each  season,  and  for  as  many  seasons  as  pos- 
sible prior  to  adjudication.  This  hydro- 
graphic  work  must,  however,  continue  irre- 
spective of  special  adjudications;  for  if  the 
State  or  Province  is  to  dispose  of  new  rights 
intelligently,  it  must  know  what  it  has  on 
the  credit  side  of  the  account. 

Maps,  then,  are  prepared  showing  the 
stream  system,  the  point  where  the  water  is 
to  be  diverted,  the  place  of  use,  the  capacity 
of  the  headgates,  flumes,  pipes  or  canals; 
and  if  an  irrigation  system  is  concerned,  an 
outline  of  the  irrigated  and  irrigable  area. 
Too  much  attention  must  not  be  given  to  the 
mapping  of  irrigable  areas  and  works  in 
those  cases  where  a  record  was  obtained  some 
years  ago  and  no  improvement  has  been  made 
by  the  holder.  Such  a  party  deserves  no 
more  attention  than  the  one  who  applies  to- 
day for  a  new  right,  and  the  government  is 
under  no  obligation  to  spend  time  in  laying 
out  his  works  for  him. 

In  such  cases,  however,  sufficient  data 
should  be  gathered  by  the  field  men  to  en- 
able the  Board  to  determine  how  much  time 
should  be  allowed  the  party  to  begin  work 
upon  his  ditches,  flumes,  dams  and  other 
structures,  and  how  much  time  to  complete 
his  work  and  bring  his  lands  under  irrigation. 
In  every  case,  too,  there  should  be  a  rough 
estimate  of  the  acreage  of  irrigable  lands. 
The  principal  attention,  however,  should  be 
given  to  works  already  constructed  and  lands 
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actually  irrigated,  and  to  stream  measure- 
ments. The  character  of  the  soil  and  subsoil 
and  the  kind  of  crops  grown  are  exceedingly 
important  factors,  and  must  receive  a  promi- 
nent part  in  the  report  of  the  field  men.  The 
Board  must  also  give  due  consideration  to 
duty  of  water,  length  of  the  irrigation  sea- 
son, precipitation  and  climate.  Data  must 
therefore  be  collected  with  this  end  in  view. 

RECEIVING  CLAIMS. 

The  second  step  in  the  adjudicatioii  of 
righti-  is  the  gathering  together  of  written 
statements  of  claim  from  all  water  users  on 
the  stream  or  in  the  affected  area.  A  member 
of  the  Board  may  meet  the  claimants,  or  the 
Board's  secretary,  or  some  other  person  fa- 
miliar with  the  Water  Act  may  go  as  an  ad- 
vance agent  of  the  Board  for  this  purpose. 
Such  meetings  are  duly  advertised  to  be  held 
in  all  the  smaller  and  larger  towns,  and  an 
endeavor  is  made  to  notify  every  interested 
party  in  person. 

Here  the  Board  or  its  agents  first  meet 
the  water  users  face  to  face,  and  time  should 
be  taken  to  assist  them  in  the  preparation  of 
their  claims  and  explain  the  operation  of  the 
Act.  It  is  important  that  maps  and  other 
data  collected  for  the  Board's  use  should  be 
exhibited  at  these  meetings,  and  one  of  the 
questions  asked  and  answered  by  every  water 
user  should  be:  "Do  you  approve  of  the 
official  map  of  your  lands  and  works  as 
submitted  at  the  hearing?" 

Thus  the  claimants  will  not  require  the 
services  of  a  lawyer  in  filling  out  their  claims, 
and  their  estimates  will  be  for  the  most  part 
conservative  when  they  are  confronted  with 
the  maps  and  other  data  collected  by  the 
engineering  staff. 

PERIOD  OF  INSPECTION. 
The  next  step  is  the  period  of  inspection 
of  claims.  Any  interested  party  is  entitled  to 
know  the  nature  and  amount  of  any  other 
party's  claim.  A  time  is  therefore  fixed 
when  and  where  the  evidence  taken  will  be 
open  to  inspection.  Each  claimant  will  be 
notified,  and  all  parties  will  be  allowed  every 
opportunity  to  inform  themselves  regarding 
the  claims  of  others.  This  inspection  general- 
ly extends  over  a  period  of  from  five  to  ten 
days.  Ill  some  cases  it  occurs  immediately 
upon  the  termination  of  the  hearings  for  the 
collection  of  claims,  while  in  important  cases 
involving  many  litigants  in  one  decision,  time 
is  required  for  a  proper  classification  and 
segregation  of  claims  before  they  are  opened 
to  inspection. 


Many  voluntary  compromises  will  occur 
during  this  interim  if  time  is  given.  It  is 
therefore  an  important  step  in  the  process.  It 
is  evident  that  it  should  not  be  expected  of 
any  party  that  he  must  give  snap  judgment 
upon  the  mere  reading  of  a  claim  in  open 
court  whether  or  not  he  will  enter  a  contest 
upon  thai,  claim.  He  should  have  time  to 
view  all  the  claims  which  may  be  inter- 
related with  one  another  and  he  may  then 
consider  whether  he  will  dispute  another's 
claim  or  not.  So,  too,  the  claimant,  after 
due  consideration,  may  decide  to  withdraw 
his  claim  and  enter  a  modified  claim. 

If,  however,  the  parties  cannot  come  to 
an  agreement,  contests  are  filed.  This  may 
be  done  at  any  time  during  the  period  of  in- 
spection or  within  five  or  ten  days  after  its 
close.  Thus,  parties  who  have  any  possible 
grievances  have  ample  time  in  which  to  make 
them  known. 

CONTEST    HEARINGS. 

The  Board  next  fixes  a  time  and  place 
for  the  hearing  of  contests,  if  any,  and  all 
interested  parties  are  notified.  It  is  not 
necessary  for  the  full  Board  to  sit  in  any  but 
the  more  important  cases.  Decision  of  in- 
dividual members  are,  however,  subject  to 
review  by  the  full  Board.  At  the  contest 
hearing  the  fullest  opportunity  must  be  given 
for  taking  evidence  from  any  parties  brought 
in  for  that  purpose.  It  is  a  court  proceed- 
ing, but  is  usually  carried  on  in  a  more  or 
less  informal  way.  All  material  evidence 
should  be  taken  by  a  stenographer.  When 
the  contest  hearing  is  completed,  licenses  are 
issued  by  a  State  or  Provincial  official  in 
conformity  with  the  Board's  order  to  parties 
who  have  completed  their  appropriations. 
To  those  whose  works  are  not  completed, 
permits  are  issued,  giving  them  a  definite 
time  in  which  to  begin  and  a  definite  time  in 
which  to  complete  their  works  and  apply  the 
water  to  the  land. 

GRANTING  NEW  RIGHTS. 

Coming  now  to  the  second  point  on  which 
modern  Water  Acts  lay  emphasis — the  mo"e 
cautious  granting  of  new  rights — I  will  out- 
line very  briefly  the  usual  steps  in  the  pro- 
cess. It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  State 
must  exercise  the  same  or  a  greater  degree 
of  care  in  this  field,  as  in  that  of  inspecting 
and  determining  old  rights. 

The  candidate  for  a  right  either  mails  his 
application  directly  to  the  State  Engineer  or 
Comptroller  or  files  it  with  some  local  official. 
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who  forwards  it.  This  first  appHcation 
need  not  be  according  to  any  particular  form 
and  is  often  in  the  shape  of  a  letter,  yet  if 
the  applicant  afterwards  proceeds  to  perfect 
his  rights,  his  priority  dates  from  the  receipt 
of  this  initial  application. 

In  those  cases  where  it  does  not  contain  all 
necessary  information,  blank  forms  are 
mailed  to  the  applicant,  which  must  be  pro- 
perly filled  and  returned  to  the  central  office 
in  a  definite  period  of  time.  This  time  is 
usually  about  thirty  days.  At  the  same  time 
the  applicant  must  file  a  map  or  sketch  of 
works  to  be  constructed,  and  in  important 
cases,  detailed  plans  and  specifications.  Filing 
fees,  to  cover  the  cost  of  a  proper  examin- 
ation of  the  scheme  by  the  State  Engineer  or 
Comptroller  as  the  case  may  be,  must  ac- 
company the  completed  applications.  The 
official  named,  examines  into  the  scheme,  and, 
if  there  is  any  doubt,  calls  upon  his  division 
engineers  for  all  needful  information. 

The  data  which  are  already  collected  on 
stream  flow  are  helpful  at  this  point;  or, 
special  investigations  may  be  authorized. 
When  satisfied  that  unappropriated  water 
exists  for  the  purpose  named,  and  that  there 
can  be  no  menace  to  the  safety  or  welfare  of 
the  public  from  the  scheme  proposed  the  ap- 
plication is  approved  and  a  permit  is  granted. 
This  permit  is  conditioned  upon  the  com- 
mencement and  completion  of  works  and 
beneficial  application  to  the  lands  within  a 
definite  time. 

The  time  allowed  for  commencement  is 
usually  one  year.  The  time  allowed  for  com- 
pletion and  beneficial  application  is  usually 
five  to  eight  years.  This  time  may  be  ex- 
tended by  the  State  Engineer  or  Comptroller 
when  good  cause  is  shown  therefor.  Other- 
wise the  water  must  be  completely  applied 
within  the  time  stated  in  the  permit  and  proof 
furnished  of  such  appropriation.  When  such 
proof  is  furnished  an  inspection  is  made 
through  the  proper  division  engineer.  This 
officer  submits  his  report,  which,  if  favor- 
able, constitutes  final  proof.  A  water  right 
certificate  thereupon  issues  to  the  party.  Thus 
the  procedure  is  guarded  at  every  step.  The 
danger  of  rights  being  acquired  where  there 
is  no  use,  of  for  a  greater  amount  of  water 
than  can  be  beneficially  used  is  obviated. 

SUPERVISION  AND  PROTECTION. 

A  third  and  most  important  part  of  a 
modern  Water  Act  is  that  which  deals  with 
the  supervision  and  protection  of  rights  after 
they  are  established.      It  is  evident  that  so- 


ciety can  not  protect  an  individual  in  a 
right  until  that  right  is  clearly  defined.  This 
fact  accounts  for  the  shortcoming  or  total 
absence  of  supervisory  systems  in  the  past. 
So  long  as  the  water  rights  of  a  Province  or 
State  are  in  a  more  or  less  chaotic  condition, 
it  is  useless  to  ask  for  government  supervision 
and  the  policing  of  streams.  Water  is  an 
elusive  substance  at  best.  It  is  only  the  use 
thereof  which  becomes  private  property.  The 
necessity  for  defining  that  use  with  such  ex- 
actness as  to  make  rights  in  water  as  secure 
as  rights  in  land  has  already  been  emphasized. 

British  Columbia  has  passed  an  act  which 
not  only  provides  for  defining  the  limits  of 
existing  rights,  but  closely  guards  the  acquire- 
ment of  new  rights,  and  has  thus  paved  the 
way  for  system  of  supervision  and  protection 
of  rights. 

Water  masters  or  bailiffs  must  be  appoint- 
ed for  this  purpose,  who  have  all  the  power 
of  the  Province  behind  them.  They  must 
have  authority  to  close  and  lock  headgates, 
prevent  waste  of  water,  and  make  arrests, 
where  necessary.  Local  engineers,  usually 
called  "Division  Engineers,"  must  be  on  hand 
to  measure  the  capacity  of  streams  and  ditches 
and  to  define  the  proper  duty  of  water.  In 
case  an  agreement  cannot  be  reached,  parties 
may  appeal  from  the  decision  of  the  water 
bailiff  to  the  Division  Engineer,  and  from 
that  of  the  Division  Engineer  to  the  State 
Engineer  or  Comptroller.  Water  masters 
are  given  copies  of  decrees  rendered  by  the 
Board  of  Adjudication  and  certificates  issued 
for  newly  perfected  rights.  It  is  only  vested 
and  clearly  defined  rights  which  can  be  pro- 
tected by  the  police  power  of  the  State. 
Here,  then,  lies  the  necessity  for  every  water 
user  in  the  Province  to  have  his  rights  defined 
and  to  understand  that  the  Water  Act  is 
passed  for  his  benefit  and  protection. 


O'Toole — "An'  why  are  yez  wearin' 
mournin',  Muldoon?" 

Muldoon — "Shure  an'  Oi  hov  tt'.  Th' 
iditor  ov  a  magazine  Oi've  been  takin'  wrote 
me  yisterd'y  an'  sed  thot  me  subscripshun 
hod  exphired." 


Awake,  ye  bald-heads,  and  rejoice. 
In  melody  lift  up  the  voice. 

Ye  hold  the  winning  tricks. 
Some   English   scientists   declare 
That  criminals  have  lots  of  hair. 

So  have  the  lunatics. 


Our  Ottawa   Letter 

From  Our  Own  Representative  at  the  National  Capital 


Official  reports  quoted  in  the  following 
paragraphs  show  prospects  of  a  considerable 
shortage  in  fruit  in  different  European  coun- 
tries and  favourable  conditions  in  the  Do- 
minion. The  indications  point  to  an  active 
season  in  the  export  fruit  trade  of  this  coun- 
try for  the  current  year  as  well  as  in  Can- 
ada's home  markets. 

Results  of  enquiries  of  the  British  Foreign 
Office  as  to  the  conditions  of  the  fruit  crops 
in  various  European  countries  have  been  re- 
ceived through  Canada's  High  Commissioner 
in  London.  In  France  there  is,  generally 
speaking,  a  great  shortage  in  every  kind  of 
fruit  for  export,  but  more  especially  of  plums, 
peaches  and  black  currants.  There  will  only 
be  available  for  export  to  the  United  King- 
dom this  season,  at  most,  one-half  of  the  or- 
dinary available  quantities  in  an  average  year 
for  pears,  cherries,  apricots  and  apples;  but 
for  prunes,  peaches  and  black  currants  there 
will  only  be  available  one-third,  if  that,  of 
the  usual  supplies,  and  their  price  will  prob- 
ably be  about  one-third  higher  than  last  year. 
Fruit  prospects  in  Belgium  are  very  meagre. 
It  appears  likely  that  the  Belgian  fruit  crop 
this  year  will  be  unsatisfactory  and  the  fruit 
poor  in  quality  and  restricted  in  quantity. 
The  fruit  crop  in  Holland  is  generally  satis- 
factory. Plums  form  an  exception  as  they 
were  affected  by  night  frosts  at  the  time  of 
blossoming.  Peaches  under  glass  are  moder- 
ate on  the  whole:  those  in  the  open  air  are 
reported  to  be  bad  with  the  exception  of  the 
well-known  district  of  Westland,  where  the 
condition  is  from  good  to  very  good.  It  is 
probable  that  in  Germany  the  crop  of  almost 
every  kind  of  fruit  will  be  small  this  year  and 
considerably  worse  than  in  1911.  In  the 
Berlin  district  it  is  expected  that  there  will  be 
a  medium  crop  of  apples  and  pears,  a  fairly 
small  crop  of  stone  fruit,  a  bad  crop  of  all 
varieties  of  berries  and  a  small  crop  of  nuts. 
Considerable  dissatisfaction  existed  amongst 
fruit  growers  with  the  prices  obtained  in 
1911,  and  this  year  attempts  are  being  made 
to  fix  a  minimum  price  below  which  the 
growers  will  not  sell.  In  Norway  reports  of 
the  probable  harvest  of  apples  are  somewhat 


discouraging,  and  the  same  applies  more  or 
less  to  pears.  For  cherries,  plums  and  bush 
fruits  the  prospects  are  considerably  better. 
The  Hungarian  Agricultural  Department  re- 
ports (June  23)  that  for  Hungary  plums  and 
pears  showed  the  best  promise.  Spring  frosts 
injured  other  fruit  trees  and  only  an  insig- 
nificant yield  of  peaches  was  looked  for. 
Nuts  also  promised  only  a  poor  yield. 

Apple  prospects  in  the  Dominion,  aver- 
aged at  the  close  of  the  past  month,  were  es- 
timated by  Mr.  J.  A.  Ruddick,  Dairy  and 
Cold  Storage  Commissioner,  at  67  per  cent, 
of  a  full  crop.  British  Columbia  was  re- 
ported as  having  practictlly  a  full  crop.  Pears 
were  below  a  medium  crop  for  the  whole 
Dominion,  and  other  fruits  a  medium.  In 
Ontario  the  strawberry  yield  was  short,  and 
raspberries  as  well,  although  in  my  own  little 
garden,  I  never  had  so  large  a  yield  of  rasp- 
berries before,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that 
previous  to  ripening  for  the  table  the  ap- 
pearances were  very  far  from  promising. 
Electric  storms  had  left  their  mark  and  some 
of  the  raspberry  bushes  were  completely  dried 
up  and  withered  away,  but  the  remainder, 
later  on,  more  than  made  up  for  the  defici- 
ency. To  return  to  the  Commissioner's  re- 
port. He  says  arrangements  enterd  into  by 
the  Branch  with  the  Canadian  Pacific  and 
Grand  Trunk  railway  companies  whereby  the 
Department  would  pay  the  cost  of  icing  up 
to  $5  per  car  on  carload  shipments  of  early 
apples  and  tender  fruits,  consigned  to  Mon- 
treal and  Quebec  for  export  from  the  begin- 
ning of  the  present  month  to  September  30. 
This  will  be  a  boon  to  the  apple  shipping 
interests  of  the  country. 

Mr.  Alex.  McNeil,  Chief  Fruit  Inspector 
of  the  Dominion,  later  reported  general  in- 
dications of  a  satisfactory  yield  of  apples 
throughout  the  Dominion,  provided  conditions 
should  continue  favorable.  In  British  Co- 
lumbia the  crop  was  described  as  especially 
large,  in  Ontario,  fair,  and  in  Nova  Scotia 
among  the  largest  on  record.  Mr.  McNeil 
recently  interviewed  by  a  representative  of 
one  of  the  local  dailies  on  garden  cultiva- 
tion  as   an   attraction  in  city   life,   made   an 
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interesting  reference  to  his  own  experiences 
in  that  direction.  Mr.  McNeil  had  the  small 
area  of  1 00  square  feet  in  his  back  yard 
under  strawberry  cultivation  this  year,  and  by 
way  of  return  gathered  32  boxes  of  berries. 
He  began  by  planting  two  dozen  strawberry 
plants.  "The  little  plot  in  which  I  have 
grown  my  strawberries  is  about  one  435th 
of  an  acre,"  said  Mr.  McNeil.  "At  the 
same  rate  of  successful  cultivation  13,910 
boxes  of  berries  could  be  taken  from  an  acre. 
At  10  cents  a  box  this  would  mean  $1,391 
per  acre.  The  cost  per  acre  would  not  be 
more  than  $400  at  the  very  most,  thus  leaving 
a  clear  profit  of  $99 1 .  There  is  not  a  family 
in  Ottawa  under  ordinary  circumstances  that 
could  not  grow  all  the  strawberries  required 
for  its  use  in  the  back  yard.  I  have  an  un- 
usually small  back  yard,  but  I  have  grown 
enougli  for  my  family  of  two.  Another 
thing  shown  by  my  experiment  is  what  in- 
tensive culture  will  do.  There  is  no  reason 
why  fruit  growers  around  Ottawa  should  not 
get  equal  results  if  they  will  pay  attention 
to  all  parts  of  their  plantations." 

Mr.  J.  W.  Watson,  of  212  Flora  street, 
Ottawa,  is  another  advocate  of  city  gardens 
who  has  accomplished  something  worthy  of 
note  in  the  fruit  production  line  this  year.  Off 
three  gooseberry  bushes  this  season  he  gath- 
ered two  large  pails  full  of  perfect  goose- 
berries which  were  described  as  certainly 
prize  fruit  and  in  every  way  equal  to  the 
finest  produced  in  any  part  of  the  province 
of  Ontario.  Mr.  Watson's  little  garden 
plot  measures  only  30  by  50  feet.  In  this 
small  space  are  tomatoes,  sweet  corn,  beans, 
peas,  beets,  parsnips,  turnips,  asparagus, 
rhubarb,  gooseberries,  black  currants,  red 
currants,  lettuce,  radishes,  mint,  and,  what  is 
more,  Mr.  Watson  has  such  an  abundance 
that  he  and  his  wife  cannot  consume  all  he 
grows,  and  his  numerous  friends  have  to  help 
him.  Amongst  the  flowers  are  fifty  rose 
bushes,  sent  over  especially  from  the  old 
country,  sweet  williams,  hollyhocks,  sweet 
peas,  and  many  others.  Mr.  Watson  has  on 
several  occasions  taken  prizes  in  the  Lady 
Grey  garden  competition  and  he  is  a  well 
known  member  of  the  Ottawa  Horticultural 
Society,  but  he  is  chiefly  concerned  in  the 
proving  that  with  the  necessary  energy  and 
patience  every  back  yard  in  Ottawa  can  be 
made  as  charming  as  his  and  be  an  endless 
source  of  interest  and  pleasure  to  its  owner. 

A  recent  trade  report  from  Mr.  J.  E. 
Ray,  Canadian  Trade  Commissioner  at 
Birmingham,  brings  the  information  that  there 


will  be  a  "big  demand"  for  Canadian  fruit 
during  the  coming  season,  in  spite  of  the  ex- 
cellent crop  expected  in  the  Midlands.  This 
was  the  view  expressed  in  interviews  with 
the  large  apple  importers  in  that  part  of  the 
country.  One  of  the  importers  referred  to 
suggested  the  advisability  of  shipping  straight 
lines,  not  exceeding  six  varieties,  as  a  ship- 
ment of  a  general  assortment  causes  loss  and 
disappointment.  All  the  importers  advise  as 
late  shipments  as  possible,  and  spread  over  a 
period  if  the  exporters  are  to  enjoy  the  full 
benefits  of  the  market.  Golden  Russets  are 
more  readily  saleable  there,  and  command 
higher  prices  than  any  other  variety. 

The  following  are  the  names  and  ad- 
dresses of  reputable  buyers  in  this  area  given 
by  the  Commissioners: 

Wm.  Atkins,  Smithfield  Vegetable  Mar- 
ket, Birmingham. 

Baragwanath  Brothers,  Smithfield  Mar- 
ket,  Birmingham. 

Berrils  Birmingham  Ltd.,  Smithfield 
Market,  Birmingham. 

Bousefield  Brothers,  Smithfield  Market, 
Birmingham. 

Thomas  Hyde  &  Son,  Smithfield  Market, 
Birmingham. 

George  Jackson,  Smithfield  Market,  Bir- 
mingham. 

John  Melvin  &  Son,  Smithfield  Market, 
Birmingham. 

Glover  &  Burley,  Smithfield  Market,  Bir- 
mingham. 

Randall  Brothers  &  Parsons,  Smithfield 
Market,   Birmingham. 

R.  F.  Willis,  2  Worcester  Street,  Bir- 
mingham. 

Mr.  Roy  adds:  Quite  a  number  of  Ca- 
nadian commission  agents  have  written  this 
office  with  a  request  that  they  be  introduced 
to  firms  in  this  district  desirous  of  appointing 
representatives.  These  agents  might  be  kind 
enough  to  state  specifically  the  class  of  goods 
they  are  seeking.  Their  requests  usually  as- 
sume the  following:  "Will  you  be  good  en- 
ough to  introduce  us  to  firms  seeking  a  repre- 
sentative in  Canada?"  Such  obscure  phrase- 
ology necessitates  the  despatch  of  a  letter 
from  this  office  asking  for  particulars  of  the 
special  line  of  goods  they  are  competent  to 
sell.  Bank  references  should  be  given.  Com- 
mission agents  should  also  inform  trade  com- 
missioners confidentially  of  the  British  firms 
(if  any)  already  represented  by  them.  The 
reasons  for  the  latter  course  will  be  quite 
obvious. 
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Canada's  Trade  Commissioner  at  Man- 
chaster,  Mr.  W.  J.  Egan,  says,  in  a  review 
of  receipts  of  Canadian  products  at  that  port 
during  the  past  year,  that  Canadian  apple 
imports  showed  up  v/ell.  He  characterises  the 
growth  of  this  trade  as  similar  to  that  of  the 
Canadian  canned  meat  trade  at  Manchester, 
the  inciease  in  which  has  proved  "highly 
satisfactory"  during  the  past  two  years — 
nearly  1 00  per  cent,  each  year. 

Shippeis  of  fruit  to  points  in  Australia 
should  procure  a  copy  of  the  Trade  and 
Commerce  Weekly  Report  of  the  29th  ult. 
It  contains  a  special  report  from  Melbourne, 
Australia,  by  Commissioner  D.  H.  Ross, 
dealing  with  supervision  of  shipments  in  Aus- 
tralia under  the  Commonwealth  Commerce 
Act.  The  results  sought  to  be  obtained  in  the 
administration  of  the  Act  are,  so  far  as  exports 
are  concerned,  that  the  reputation  of  the 
primary  industries  may  be  maintained  and 
increased  by  ensuring  that  inferior  grades  of 
Australian  production  shall  not  be  permitted 
to  masquerade  under  a  trade  description  ap- 
plicable only  to  the  best  qualities.  As  regards 
fruit,  cases  intended  for  export  must  be 
stamped  with  various  particulars,  including 
the  exporter's  name  or  trade  mark.  If 
apples  are  under  a  certain  size  this  must  be 
stated;  if  the  box  contains  fruit  of  various 
sizes  it  must  be  marked  "unsorted"  so  as  to 
check  the  packing  of  large  fruit  on  top  and 
smaller  fruit  underneath.  It  is  optional  to 
the  shipper  to  have  the  cases  stamped  as 
having  been  passed  by  the  inspector,  but  the 
fruit  must  nevertheless  undergo  the  usual  ex- 
amination by  government  officials.  If  re- 
quested the  inspecting  officer  will  mark  the 
cases  with  the  Commonwealia  scamp  ''ap- 
proved for  export"  and  will  issue  a  certificate 
accordingly.  As  a  rule  the  fruit  is  inspected 
at  port  of  shipment,  but  the  examination  is 
also  frequently  made  at  country  railway 
stations  adjacent  to  the  orchards,  when  it  is 
considered  advisable,  and  the  fruit  is  placed 
in  sealed  cars  for  direct  transportation  to  the 
oversea  steamer  without  further  handling.  No 
unsound  fruit  can  be  exported,  but  obviously, 
the  fruit  may  deteriorate  on  the  voyage  and 
be  landed  at  destination  in  an  inferior  con- 
dition. 

Apples  for  export  are  packed  in  cases 
measuring  (inside)  1 8  x  1 4  x  8%  inches 
without  divisions.  A  case  of  this  size  is 
deemed  to  contain  2,237  cubic  inches  and 
to  have  a  capacity  of  not  less  than  one  Im- 
perial bushel,  so  that  exporters  using  cases 
of  the  standard  size  may  safely  mark  them 


as  containing  "one  bushel  net."  A  smaller 
case,  half  the  size  of  the  one  described,  may 
be  used  but,  on  account  of  extra  expense,  it 
has  not  been  favoured  to  any  extent.  Cases 
containing  one  bushel  of  apples  measure  23  to 
the  ton  and  the  freight  this  season  to  London 
averaged  £3  ($14.60)  per  ton  or  63^ 
cents  per  case. 


GOOD  ADVICE. 


Editor,    The      Fruit  Magazine,      Scientific 
Farmer,  Canadian  Citizen: 

Dear  Sir, — The  fruit  growers  of  the  An- 
napolis and  Cornwallis  Valleys  in  Nova  Sco- 
tia are  now  fairly  well  organized  into  local 
co-operative  apple  selHng  associations.  Tliree- 
quarters  of  these  associations  have  united  in 
a  central  selling  association,  the  United  Fruit 
Companies,  Ltd.,  of  Nova  Scotia,  and  in  all 
probability  this  one  organization  will  market 
400,000  barrels  of  apples  this  season. 

The  advantages  of  marketing  co-operative- 
ly have  been  demonstrated  beyond  a  doubt. 
The  very  imperfect  organization  which  they 
had  among  the  fruit  growers  of  Nova  Scotia 
last  year  succeeded  in  selling  several  hundred 
thousand  barrels  of  apples  at  a  price  consider- 
ably in  advance  of  the  average  price  received 
by  those  outside  the  organization.  The  central 
association  also  opened  a  practically  new  mar- 
ket in  Germany  and  sold  apples  there  to  the 
amount  of  $135,000.  They  saved  at  least 
60,000  barrels  of  apples  from  going  to  waste 
by  being  in  a  position  to  charter  steamers  and 
fill  the  whole  of  the  space  themselves.  They 
were  able,  also,  to  get  better  transportation 
facilities  because  they  could  offer  not  carload 
lots  alone,  but  trainloads;  in  fact,  they  ship- 
ped solid  trainloads  in  a  number  of  instances. 
They  purchased,  also,  2,000  tons  of  fertiliz- 
er at  a  saving  of  over  $6,000  to  the  growers. 

The  most  remarkable  feature,  perhaps,  of 
this  is  that  the  total  cost  of  all  this  work  upon 
the  part  of  the  central  association,  was  only 
3-8  of  one  cent  per  barrel  handled. 

Now  last  year  was  the  first  season  that 
the  Nova  Scotians  were  able  to  get  even  an 
imperfect  central  association.  Indeed,  it  is 
only  within  the  last  three  years  that  the  local 
associations  have  been  in  existence  in  any 
number,  and  this,  too,  notwithstanding  the 
fact  that  the  Nova  Scotian  apple  region  is 
admirably  suited  for  co-operative  work,  the 
whole  industry  being  concentrated  within  an 
area  of  about  150  miles  long  by  15  or  20 
miles  wide. 
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Now  the  question  naturally  arises:  Why 
was  Nova  Scotia  so  long  in  taking  up  co-op- 
eration? There  were,  of  course,  many  ob- 
stacles, but  the  chief  obstacle  was  the  hold 
which  private  dealers  had  upon  the  business. 
Each  station  had  one  or  two  storehouses  and 
warehouses  owned  by  fruit  firms,  and  each 
shipping  station  had  soliciting  agents  for  these 
private  firms.  There  were  many  men  resident 
in  the  valley  whose  only  business  was  to  sol- 
icit orders  for  fruit  houses,  and  these  men  all 
united  in  opposing  co-operation,  and  their 
efforts  were  successful  for  many  years.  The 
benefits  of  co-operation  were  seen  years  ago 
probably  by  the  majority  of  the  fruit  growers, 
but  the  private  dealers  were  well  organized 
and  were,  therefore,  too  powerful  to  be  suc- 
cessfully opposed. 

Is  there  not  a  similar  danger  awaiting  the 
growers  of  British  Columbia?  Many  pri- 
vate firms  are  now  getting  their  interests  firm- 
ly established  in  the  principal  fruit  centres, 
and  it  is  safe  to  predict  that  it  will  require 
an  extraordinary  effort  on  the  part  of  the 
fruit  growers  to  oust  them  from  the  strong 
position  they  are  now  building  up.  Even 
though  a  co-operative  society  should  have  to 
be  conducted  under  some  disabilities  at  pre- 
sent, I  am  firmly  of  the  opinion  that  it  would 
be  much  better  to  work  through  co-operative 
associations  than  to  allow  a  private  firm  to  en- 
trench itself  in  the  neighborhood  by  the  in- 
vestment of  capital  in  warehouses,  packing 
sheds,  and  by  monopolizing  the  transporta- 
tion facilities  and  trade  connections.  The 
history  of  the  transportation  question  in  Nova 
Scotia,  and  how  the  fruit  end  of  it  can  be 
monopohzed  by  private  dealers,  would  make 
interesting  reading  for  the  growers  of  British 
Columbia. 

Fruit  Grower. 
Ottawa.  Aug.  15.  1912 


"The  law  which  moulds  a  tear. 
And  bids  it  trickle  from  its  source. 

Preserves  the  earth  a  sphere. 

And  guides   the  planets  in  their  course." 


OBLIGING. 


THE  CELESTIAL  SURGEON. 

If  I  have  faltered  more  or  less 
In  my  great  task  of  happiness; 
If  I  have  moved  among  my  race 
And  shown  no  glorious  morning  face ; 
If  beams  from  happy  human  eyes 
Have  moved  me  not ;   if  morning  skies. 
Books,  and  my  food,  and  summer  rain 
Knocked  on  my  sullen  heart  in  vain — 
Lord,  Thy  most  pointed  pleasure  take, 
And  stab  my  spirit  broad  awake. 

— Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 


DAWN  IN  THE  FOREST. 

Edith  Willis  Linn. 

Like  a  grey  nun  across  the  Eastern  hills. 
The  dawn  creeps  slowly,  in  her  hand 


star. 


faint 


anc 


The   forest  stirs   to  greet  her, 
far 

Pulses  the  music  that  the  vastness  fills. 
In   cloistered   columns   stands   the  pine  that 
shrills 
Beneath  her  breath,  while  like  some  gate 

ajar. 
That  shadows  and  the  silences  unbar. 
The  night  swings  backward  as  the  new  day 

wills. 
Above  the  murmur  of  dim  forest  ways 
Rises  a  paean — music's  very  own — 
Clear  as  the  pealing  of  a  convent  bell; — 
So  sad.  so  sweet — like  love  lost  or  out- 
grown ; — 
The  forest-loving  songsters'  martin  praise. 
In  silvery  tones  repeating,  'All  is  well.' 


EACH  HAS  A  MISSION. 

There's  never  a  rose  in  all  the  world ! 

But  makes  some  green  spray  sweeter; 
There's  never  a  wind  in  all  the  sky! 

But  makes  some  bird  wing  fleeter; 
There's  never  a  star  but  brings  to  Heaven 

Some  silver  radiance  tender; 
And  never  a  rosy  cloud  but  helps 

To  crown  the  sunset  splendor ; 
No  robin  but  may  thrill  some  heart 

His  dawnlight  gladly   voicing. 
God  gives  us  all  some  small,  sweet  way 

To  set  the  world  rejoicing. 


Old  Lady:    "My  little  boy.  do  you  smoke  Perseverance  was  thus  defined  by  a  colored 

cigarettes?  ^^  preacher:     "It  means,  firstly,  to  take  hold; 

Little  Boy:    "No,  mum;  but  I  can  give  secondly,  to  hold  on;  thirdly,  to  nebber  let 

you  a  chew  of  tobacco."  go." 


Lady  Adanac's  Fireside  Talks 


For  once  let  me  ventilate  a  grievance,  or 
rather  two  of  them;  and  as  they  are  not  mine 
in  particular,  but  some  which  the  whole  pub- 
lic— at  least  in  this  place — shares,  it  seems  as 
if  the  Fireside  was  a  good  place  to  bring  them 
to. 

I  will  begin  by  giving  a  little  personal  ex- 
perience. 

A  dear  young  friend  of  mine  was  leaving 
for  the  East.  It  was  a  sudden  departure, 
although  not  wholly  unexpected. 

She  telephoned  me  one  morning  something 
in  this  style: 

"Lady,  you  dear  old  thing, — I  want  you 
to  come  and  see  me  off  by  the  train  to-mor- 
row. I've  had  my  summons — John  is  ready 
^or  me,  and  I'm  ready  to  go. — I'm  not  tell- 
mg  a  soul  but  you  and  aunt;  and  she  can't 
come  to  the  station  because  she  has  ordered 
a  crate  of  peaches " 

"Oh  Biddy, — this  is  so  sudden.  Are  you 
sure  you're  quite  ready?" 

"Every  stitch  of  me,"  was  the  hearty  re- 
sponse. "Now  don't  fail  me.  Lady, — after 
all  these  years!" 

"I'll  be  there, — oh  sure,"  said  I,  lapsing 
into  unconscious  slang. 

But  all  the  same  I  was  nearly  too  late,  for 
it  seemed  as  if  everything  conspired  to  hinder 
my  leaving  the  house  that  day, — and  when 
at  last  I  reached  our  suburban  station  it  was 
just  in  time  to  see  a  car  whizz  by.  Then  fol- 
lowed a  long  wait  for  another. 

I  was  thinking  mostly  of  Biddy — going 
to  her  engineer  in  the  East — going  to  be 
married — happily,  I  hoped  and  prayed — 
but  part  of  my  attention  wandered  to  a  gang 
of  men  who  were  devoting  their  very  languid 
energies  to  scraping  the  weeds  from  the  sides 
of  the  road  bed  and  between  the  ties.  The 
weeds  were  so  small  and  insignificant  I  won- 
dered why  it  was  necessary  to  remove  them 
at  all.  Alternately  I  watched  the  men  and 
looked  up  the  track  for  the  car  that  would 
not  come;  then  at  length  decided  to  sit  down 
as  I  was  fairly  worn  out  with  the  heat  and 
all  my  futile  efforts  to  get  away  early. 

Now  I  fancy  all  Vancouver  people  know 
what  the  interurban  car  stations  are  like,  and 
they     won't     be     surprised     when     I     say 


that  there  was  not  a  spot  on  the  long  green 
bench  under  the  waj'side  shelter,  where  it  was 
possible  for  a  self-respecting  woman  to  sit. 
Dust,  dirt,  filth  begrimed  every  inch  of  it — 
and  the  floor  was  strewn  with  a  disgusting 
litter  of  paper,  rags,  wisps  of  straw,  bones, 
bottles,  orange  peel,  peanut  shells,  and  what 
not.  The  station  is  a  very  familiar  spot  to 
me.  It  was  only  a  little  worse  than  usual, 
that  was  all. 

I  have  never  seen  it  clean — nor  any  other 
station  along  the  line.  At  long  intervals,  I 
imagine,  some  of  the  accumulation  of  rub- 
bish may  be  removed — or  else  the  wind  oc- 
casionally makes  a  clearance — but  as  for 
dusting  and  scrubbing — never!  The  seats 
are  always  dirty  and  the  best  one  can  hope 
for  at  any  time  is  to  find  a  space  of  a  few 
inches  where  it  is  possible  to  sit  gingerly, 
without  too  visible  contamination. 

"Now  why,"  I  asked  myself,  as  I  stood 
wearily  first  on  one  foot  and  then  on  the 
other,  "why  could  not  all  those  men  be 
armed  with  brooms  and  scrubbing  brushes 
and  set  to  cleaning  the  stations  along  the 
line — instead  of  scraping  off  weeds  that  are 
doing  no  harm  to  any  one?  Surely  the  pub- 
lic has  a  right  to  demand  decency  and  clean- 
liness in  the  places  provided  for  its  use.  We 
hear  ad  nauseam  about  sanitary  provisions 
to  guard  the  public  health  in  our  enlightened 
age.  We  are  assured  that  disease  is  in  a 
fair  way  to  be  stamped  out  and  human  life 
indefinitely  prolonged — as  soon  as  we  have 
acquired  just  a  little  more  knowledge  and 
have  succeeded  in  sterilizing  the  germ  out  of 
existence — and  in  the  meantime  our  streets 
and  public  places  are  a  disgrace.  Dirt — 
dirt — and  bad  air  everywhere — producing 
microbes  by  billion  billions,  and  doubt- 
less evolving  new  varieties  of  them  for  the 
scientists  of  the  future  to  grapple  with! 

What  is  the  good.  I  soliloquized,  of 
building  magnificent  buildings  if  they  are  not 
kept  in  decent  order?  Where  is  the  beauty 
of  frescoed  walls,  covered  with  dust  and 
smears? — of  marble  stairs  that  look  squalid 
because  they  are  never  washed — which  is 
what  we  have  in  Vancouver? 
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My  indignant  reflections  were  interrupted 
by  the  car — and  so  thankful  was  I  to  sit 
down  and  to  feel  myself  moving  in  the  right 
direction,  that  my  thoughts  promptly  turned 
to  strictly  personal  and  pleasant  matters. 

But  when  I  arrived  at  the  railway  station 
just  five  minutes  before  the  train  was  due  to 
leave,  another  grievance  confronted  me 
straightway. 

There  was  Biddy  fairly  wringing  her 
hands  with  impatience ;  or  she  would  have 
wrung  them  if  she  had  not  been  so  loaded 
with  bundles  and  parcels  that  she  could  not 
so  much  as  wag  a  finger. 

"I  had  given  you  up  for  lost.  Lady — 
imagine  my  despair!" 

"Well  here  I  am,  ready  to  help  you  with 
those  bundles  and  to  settle  you  in  your  train," 
I  replied  comfortingly. 

I  may  mention  that  I  was  carrying  a  few 
parcels  myself;  just  a  parting  gift  for  Biddy; 
also  a  large  bunch  of  her  favorite  roses — 
besides  a  few  magazines  to  read  on  the  train, 
and  a  box  of  chocolates. 

We  rushed  to  the  stairs. 

"Tickets,  please,"  said  the  man  in  uniform 
who  stood  at  the  head. 

"The  Beast!"  whispered  Biddy. 

"I   have   none,"    said    I,    "I'm   just   help- 


"You  can't  go  down  without  a  ticket. 


mum- 


"Oh,  surely,"  I  expostulated,  "you  can 
see  that  the  young  lady  can't  possibly  carry 
all  these  things " 

The  Beast  was  adamant. 

It  appeared  that  the  only  thing  that  would 
soften  him  was  a  permit  from  some  high  of- 
ficial whose  retreat  it  was  impossible  to  dis- 
cover at  that  late  hour. 

I  believe  I  stamped  my  foot  in  my  frenzy 
— and  my  little  friend  laughed  at  me. 

"There,  Lady,  never  mind;  we'll  meet 
again  in  happier  days  and  among  a  more  en- 
lightened and  merciful  people,  perhaps.  Kiss 
me  while  you  can  get  at  me,  and  then  pile 
the  rest  of  the  parcels  on  top  of  these  I'm 
holding." 

I  did  just  as  she  said,  and  crowned  the 
whole  with  the  huge  nosegay.  It  should 
have  been  thrown  away — such  a  mockery  it 
was — but  Biddy  wouldn't  hear  of  that. 

She  passed  the  barrier  and  the  Beast,  and 
I  turned  sadly  away.  But  I  was  recalled  by 
hearing  a  musical  ripple  of  a  laugh  from 
half-way  down  the  long  flight  of  stairs,  and 
when  I  looked  again  there  was  Biddy  still 
clutching  all  her  belongings — no — the   roses 


had  fallen  off  the  top  of  the  pyramid  and 
were  rolhng  merrily  down  ahead  of  her,  and 
at  that  moment  the  box  of  chocolates  follow- 
ed suit  and  their  contents  were  scattered  far 
and  wide!  Another  peal  of  merriment  from 
Biddy!  What  are  flowers  and  bonbons  in 
comparison  with  wedding  bells?  But  I 
wanted  to  shake  my  fist  at  the  Beast,  and  I 
did. 

Yet,  after  all,  he  was  not  to  blame,  being 
only  a  poor  tool  of  the  great  corp>oration  be- 
hind him. 

Why  should  that  corporation  impose  on 
the  public  the  way  it  does?  To  protect  it- 
self, it  will  say.  But  in  other  places,  in  most 
of  the  big  cities  I  know  of,  it  is  possible  to  go 
on  the  platform  to  see  one's  friends  off.  Plat- 
form tickets  are  sold  for  that  very  purpose. 
They  cost  only  a  trifling  sum,  but  that  is  suf- 
ficient to  keep  the  merely  idle  and  curious — 
the  loafers — away,  while  the  people  who 
were  to  be  there  and  have  a  right  to  be  there 
can  gain  access  to  the  train. 

It  is  high  time  that  the  public  insisted  on 
its  rights  in  this  place.  We  are  too  easy 
going  in  such  matters,  like  our  neighbors 
across  the  line;  don't  you  agree  with  me, 
friends  of  the  Fireside. 

If  people  insisted  on  clean  streets,  clean 
public  buildings  and  clean  stations,  they  would 
get  them.  And  if  we  represented  the  matter 
forcibly  enough  to  the  proper  persons,  we 
would  soon  secure  our  rights  in  regard  to  see- 
ing our  friends  safely  started  when  they  set 
out  on  distant  journeys. 

I  maintain  that  we  have  a  right  to  be  with 
our  friends  laden  with  luggage  when  they 
need  us ;  to  see  the  very  last  of  our  young 
daughters  leaving  for  school ;  not  to  be  parted 
a  moment  before  the  time  from  our  aged 
parents,  needing  an  arm  to  lean  on ;  our  in- 
valids, our  chums,  our  sweethearts. 

But  as  we  nearly  always  need  to  agitate 
for  our  rights  before  we  can  hope  to  secure 
them,  I  thought  it  a  wise  move  to  set  the  ball 
rolling  by  bringing  these  matters  to  the  atten- 
tion of  our  Fireside  Friends. 

*  :i:  * 

THUNDER  CAMP. 

A  Story  for  Children. 

(Owing  to  a  regrettable  oversight  the  two 
preceding  chapters  of  this  story  were  reversed 
in  printing.  Readers  will  please  note  that 
the  incident  of  the  sale  of  the  automobile 
should  have  appeared  in  the  July  number,  and 
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the  account  of  the  children's   flight,   in  that 
for  August. — Ed.) 

CHAPTER  V. 

Dim  dawn  grew  to  bright  day.  The  rain 
and  clouds  had  vanished,  leaving  a  lovely 
world  all  freshly  washed,  sparkling,  brilliant, 
warm. 

On  the  North  Arm  the  rocks  glistened  in 
the  morning  sun ;  they  were  covered  with 
mosses  of  every  beautiful  shade  of  green  and 
golden  brown ;  in  sheltered  crevices  masses 
of  maidenhair  fern  draped  the  stone,  while 
sword  fern  and  bracken  grew  in  handsome 
clusters  everyAvhere.  The  dogwood  trees  were 
in  full  bloom  and,  with  the  gleaming  green 
of  wet  foliage  behind  them,  the  blossoms  look- 
ed like  white  stars  suspended  by  invisible 
threads. 

It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  loveliness  of 
the  day  and  scene  that  first  of  June,  while 
the  four  Marchmont  children  were  sleeping  a 
long  and  dreamless  sleep  in  their  safe  retreat. 
There  was  no  sound  to  disturb  them — -noth- 
ing but  the  rushing  of  a  waterfall  that  dropped 
over  the  face  of  the  rock  close  by — a  foam- 
ing torrent  now,  much  swollen  by  the  late 
rams.  There  was  also  the  gentle  splashing  of 
the  tide  against  the  wharf  and  the  creaking 
of  its  iron  chains,  while  from  a  distance  came 
the  chunk,  chunk,  of  passing  motor  boats, 
carrying  loads  of  picnickers  or  campers. 

But  at  this  time  of  the  year  the  pleasure 
traffic  on  the  Inlet  was  just  beginning,  and 
only  a  few  of  the  summer  campers  had 
sought  out  their  shacks  and  bungalows.  In 
a  few  weeks'  time  every  fine  day  would 
bring  crowds  of  boats  of  every  description, 
and  there  would  be  people — people  eveiy- 
where. 

Luckily  the  Marchmont  cottage,  though 
high  on  a  rock  overlooking  a  small  indent,  or 
cove,  was  so  well  screened  by  trees  and  small 
growth  that  it  was  almost  invisible  to  passers- 
by  on  the  main  sheet  of  water,  even  when  they 
came  close  to  the  shore,  which  they  seldom 
did. 

Hour  by  hour  slipped  by,  until  it  was  high 
noon — afternoon  and  then  the  long,  long 
twilight;    still  the  children  slept. 

Night  came  again,  and  then  another  dawn. 
It  was  Sunday,  though  Betty  did  not  know  it 
when  at  last  she  opened  her  eyes  and  looked 
in  great  bewilderment  at  her  strange  sur- 
roundings. 

She  was  on  a  canvas  stretcher,  and  across 
from  her,  within  reach  of  her  hand,  lay 
Babbie.  There  was  only  the  width  of  a  small 
window  between   the   beds   and   opposite   the 


window  was  a  door — an  open  door,  through 
which  Betty  could  see  the  large  living-room, 
with  matting  on  the  floor  and  oilcloth  on  the 
table. 

It  all  came  back  to  her  as  she  looked 
around,  and  she  stretched  out  her  hand  to 
wake  her  sister. 

"It's  a  lovely  day,  Babs;  I  see  the  sun 
shining.  We're  safe  in  our  own  home;  let's 
get  up  and  enjoy  it." 

Tom  was  up  and  down  at  the  wharf  by  the 
time  they  were  dressed,  and  with  a  little 
assistance  Danny  was  soon  ready,  too. 

They  were  intoxicated  with  the  loveliness 
of  the  morning  and  with  the  joy  of  feeling 
free.  In  the  highest  spirits  they  ran  all  over 
the  place,  making  discoveries  which  they  an- 
nounced to  each  other  at  the  top  of  their 
voices.  It  was  hard  to  settle  down  to  any- 
thing so  prosaic  as  breakfast,  although  they 
were  all  tremendously  hungry  after  their  long 
fast. 

However,  Tom  at  last  hunted  up  some  dry 
bark  and  Betty  made  a  fire  in  the  stove, 
boiled  the  kettle  and  friend  some  bacon. 
Bread  there  was  none,  so  they  had  to  be 
satisfied  with  crackers  for  that  meal,  which 
was  eaten  on  the  porch.  From  where  they 
sat  they  could  look  out  over  the  water 
through  gaps  in  the  sheltering  dogwood  trees; 
or  they  could  see  up  the  mountain  that  sloped 
steeply  from  the  very  edge  of  the  porch,  to 
where  the  snow  was  still  lying  thick  on  the 
ridge. 

After  three  lots  of  bacon  had  been  dis- 
posed of  and  two  pots  of  coffee  emptied,  they 
all  felt  better,  and  their  tempers  matched  the 
bright,  shiny  day. 

"There  are  a  few  things  we've  got  to 
settle  at  the  start,"  announced  Tom,  as  he 
tried  in  vain  to  pour  another  cup  of  coffee 
from  the  empty  pot,  "and  one  is,  who's  to  be 
boss  of  the  camp?  " 

Betty  looked  anxiously  at  the  younger 
sister. 

"Couldn't  we  get  on  without  a  regular 
boss?  "  she  said. 

"No,  we  couldn't.  There's  always  got  to 
be  a  head  to  everything.  As  I'm  the  eldest 
boy,  it  seems  to  me  I  ought  to  be " 

"Betty's  the  eldest  of  the  family,  and  I 
choose  her,  "  interrupted  Babs;  "that  is,  if 
we've  got  to  have  a  boss.  I  don't  mean  to 
obey  any  orders  that  I  don't  choose  to, 
though — considering     I'm   not     a   baby     any 


more 


"I'm  not  a  baby,   eiver,"  put  in  Danny, 
with  slow  dignity,  "and  I  choose  Betty;  she's 
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the    nicest,    and    she    promised    to    make    me 
candy.  " 

Tom  looked  offended,  but  before  he  could 
say  anything  more,  Betty  had  her  views  to 
give,  which  she  did  with  some  spirit. 

"I'm  the  oldest,  and  that  counts  for  just  as 
much  as  being  a  boy.  All  the  same,  we've 
got  to  have  an  understanding  of  some  sort, 
and  I  propose  this:  Tom  can  be  boss  out  of 
doors,  of  the  boat  and  things  like  that ;  but 
I  will  be  mistress  of  the  house  and  everything 
about  it." 

They  had  just  agreed  to  this  satisfactory 
proposal  when  they  heard  a  shout  that  seemed 
to  come  from  somewhere  up  in  the  clouds. 
All  ran  to  tlie  edge  of  the  porch  and  looked 
up  the  slope  behind  the  cottage.  A  proces- 
sion appeared  to  be  crawling  down  the  trail — 
a  procession  of  Chinamen,  each  carrying  a 
heavy  load. 

"Our  groceries!"  shrieked  Babs.  And 
sure  enough,  that  was  it. 

The  leader  and  spokesman  explained  that 
the  goods  had  come  up  by  Saturday's  boat, 
and  that  Ling  had  written  to  say  to  deliver 
them  at  this  house. 

"How  could  they  get  here  so  soon?" 
asked  the  astonished  children. 

"Saturday's  boat  hasn't  come  yet,"  Torn 
said  to  the  Chinaman.  "He  too  early  yet," 
and  he  pulled  out  his  watch  to  prove  that  he 
was  right. 

But  the  watch  had  stopped  at  noon  the 
day  before,  while  its  owner  and  the  rest  were 
sound  asleep,  never  guessing  that  they  were 
missing  a  whole  day  out  of  their  calendar. 

"Glocely  come  yesterday.  Today  Sun- 
day," the  man  replied  laconically,  and  then 
they  understood  that  they  had  slept  the  clock 
'round. 

The  Chinamen  were  handsomely  paid  for 
their  trouble  and  soon  departed  up  the  trail, 
out  of  sight;  then  the  rest  of  the  morning 
was  spent  in  unpacking  their  provisions  and 
storing  them  away. 

After  that  came  another  meal,  and  all 
were  surprised  to  find  that  they  were  just  as 
hungry  as  if  they  had  not  eaten  an  enormous 
breakfast  a  few  hours  before. 

Tom's  first  order,  as  Boss  of  the  outdoor 
camp,  was  that  every  one  had  to  keep  out  of 
sight  of  the  water  during  the  time  of  day 
when  there  was  most  traffic. 

"If  we're  seen,"  he  said,  "and  we're  bound 
to  be  seen  if  we  go  out  in  the  boat  or  climb 
the  rocks  near  the  water  any  time  from  ten 
till  nearly  dark — some  one  is  sure  to  tell  old 
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Lemmie  that  we're  here,  and  of  course 
come  and  nab  us." 

They  were  all  suitably  impressed  by  the 
wisdom  of  Tom's  decision;  even  Babbie 
agreed,  and  she  hated  most  to  have  her  lib- 
erty interfered  with. 

"In  the  very  early  morning  we  can  go 
where  we  like,"  he  said,  "and  so  we  can  at 
night  if  we  wait  till  dusk,  when  all  the  people 
will  have  gone  away  from  this  end  of  the 
Inlet.  Luckily  picnickers  hardly  ever  stop 
here  on  account  of  the  rocks." 

"It's  a  pity,"  sighed  Betty.  "I  hate  to 
feel  that  we  are  hiding." 

"It's  fun,  I  think;  more  like  real  adven- 
ture," said  Tom. 

"It  is  a  real  adventure,  and 
citing  one,"  cried  Babbie,  her 
sparkling. 

Even  Danny  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the 
thing  and  would  run  to  hide  behind  a  bush 
as  soon  as  he  saw  a  boat  appear  'round  the 
bend  below  the  cove.  They  could  see  with- 
out being  seen,  and  were  safe  so  long  as  they 
did  not  show  themselves  on  the  bare  rocks  or 
on  the  wharf,  while  people  were  passing. 

That  first  Sunday  Betty  got  out  the  big 
Bible,  still  bent  on  doing  what  Mother  would 
have  done. 

She  had  hard  work  persuading  the  others 
to  come  and  read  a  chapter  with  her,  and 
look  at  the  pictures,  having  finally  to  fall  back 
on  her  authority. 

"I'm  Mistress  of  the  house,"  she  said, 
"and  my  rule  is  that  every  Sunday  we  have  a 
little  Sunday  School.  We  ought  to  do  it  for 
ourselves,  and  we  must  do  it  for  Danny. 

So  they  read  a  chapter  in  the  New  Testa- 
ment, verse  by  verse,  and  looked  at  the  pic- 
tures, while  Betty  told  the  little  brother  all 
the  Bible  stories  she  could  think  of  about 
animals,  which  was  what  he  demanded. 

First  there  was  the  story  of  the  Serpent  in 
the  Garden  of  Eden. 

"Are  there  any  snakes  at  our  camp?"  in- 
quired Danny,  and  at  that  verj'  instant,  as  if 
in  reply,  one  glided  along  the  bare  rock  at 
their  feet. 

"Oh! — oh!"  screamed  Babbie,  while  quiet 
Dan  clung  to  Betty,  although  he  did  not  make 
a  sound. 

"It's  only  a  carpet  snake,"  Tom  said,  with 
scorn.  "They  like  to  lie  on  the  rocks  in  the 
sun,  a  day  like  this." 

Daniel  in  the  Lion's  Den  came  next,  and 
then  the  story  of  the  bears  that  ate  up  the 
naughty  children  who  mocked  the  prophet. 
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This  made  a  great  impression  on  Danny, 
particularly  after  Tom  had  told  him  that 
there  were  lots  of  bears  in  the  hills  behind 
them,  and  that  they  might  see  one  any  time. 

"Guess  I'll  have  to  be  awful  good,"  the 
little  boy  said,  after  a  long  pause  for  re- 
flection. 

Sunday  School  was  concluded  by  singing 
some  hymns;  but  they  could  not  remember 
the  words  very  well,  and  unfortunately  Betty 
had  forgotten  to  put  a  hymn  book  in  her  won- 
derful box. 

As  long  as  the  light  lasted  they  sat  out  on 
the  rocks,  and  amused  themselves  discussing 
a  name  for  the  camp.  There  were  all  kinds 
of  suggestions  made,  but  it  seemed  as  if 
nothing  would  do.  The  appropriate  names 
were  not  pretty,  and  the  pretty  names  were 
not  appropriate. 

"What  is  it  we  notice  most  about  the 
place?"  asked  Betty. 

One  said  the  Cove  and  another  the  Dog- 
wood, and  another  the  mossy  rocks  which 
were  showing  such  rich  tints  as  the  setting 
sun  shone  on  them. 

"The  waterfall  sounds  bigger'n  anyfing 
else,"  said  Danny.  "It  sounds  just  Hke 
'funder'  now." 

And  so  it  did,  in  the  stillness  of  the  even- 
ing. It  came  with  a  roar  from  the  top  of 
the  high  cliff  above  them,  and  fell,  a  straight 
white  sheet  of  water,  into  the  sea  below. 

"Call  it  Thunder  Camp,"  said  Tom,  and 
they  all  agreed,  with  a  sigh  of  relief,  for  no 
one  felt  equal  to  inventing  another  name. 
(To  be  Continued.) 


BELLS  OF  ST.  BONIFACE. 

On  the  occasion  of  the  84th  birthday  of 
the  poet  Whittier,  His  Grace  Archbishop 
Tache,  had  a  "joy  peel"  rung  from  the 
tower  of  the  Cathedral  of  St.  Boniface, 
across  the  Red  River  from  Winnipeg  in  rec- 
ognition of  which  the  following  letter  was 
received  from  the  poet. 

Newburyport,  Mass.,  3  mo.  5,   1892. 
To  Archbishop  Tache: 

My  Dear  Friend, — During  my  illness 
from  the  prevailing  epidemic,  which  confined 
me  nearly  the  whole  winter,  and  from  which 
I  am  but  very  slowly  recovering,  a  letter 
from  the  U.  S.  Consul  at  Winnipeg  informed 
me  of  thy  pleasant  recognition  of  my  little 
poem,  "The  Red  River  Voyageur"  (written 
nearly  40  years  ago)  by  the  ringing  of  "The 
Bells  of  St.  Boniface"  on  the  eve  of  my  late 
anniversary. 


I  was  at  the  time  quite  unable  to  respond, 
but  I  feel  that  I  should  be  wanting  in  due 
appreciation  of  such  a  marked  compliment 
if  I  did  not,  even  at  this  late  hour,  express 
to  thee  my  heartfelt  thanks.  I  have  reached 
an  age  when  literary  success  and  manifesta- 
tions of  popular  favor  have  ceased  to  satisfy 
one,  upon  whom  the  solemnity  of  life's  sun- 
set ij  resting;  but  such  a  delicate  and  beauti- 
ful tribute  has  deeply  moved  me.  I  shall 
never  forget  it.  I  shall  hear  the  Bells  of 
Saint  Boniface  sounding  across  the  Continent 
and  awakening  a  feeling  of  gratitude  for 
thy  generous  act.  With  renewed  thanks, 
and  the  prayer  that  our  Heavenly  Father 
may  continue  to  make  thee  largely  instru- 
mental in  His  service,  I  am. 

Gratefully  and  respectively. 

Thy  friend, 
John  G.  Whittier. 

It  is  possible  that  the  poem  which  has 
been  the  occasion  of  this  exchange  of  de- 
lightful greetings  may  be  unfamiliar  to  some 
of  our  readers,  and  knowing  that  it  will  be 
welcome  to  all,  it  is  here  republished. 

THE   RED  RIVER  VOYAGEUR. 

Out  and  in  the  river  is  winding 
The  links  of  its  long,  red  chain. 

Through  belts  of  dusty  pine  land 
And   gusty    leagues   of   plain. 

Only  at  times,  a  smoke  wreath 

With  the  drifting  cloud-rack  joins — 

The  smoke  of  the  hunting  lodges 
Of  the  wild  Assiniboines  ! 

Drearily  blows  the  north  wind 
From  the  land  of  ice  and  snow; 

The  eyes  that  look  are  weary. 
And  heavy  the  hands  that  row. 

And  with  one  foot  on  the  water 

And  one  upon  the  shore. 
The  Angel  of  Shadow  gives  warning 

That  day  shall  be  no  more. 

Is  it  the  clang  of  wild  geese. 

Is  it  the  Indian's  yell. 
That  lends  to  the  voice  of  the  north  wind 

The  tones  of  a  far-off  bell? 

TTie  voyageur  smiles  as  he  listens 
To  the  sound  that  grows  apace; 

Well  he  knows  the  vesper-ringing 
Of  the  bells  of  St.  Boniface. 
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The  bells  of  the  Roman  mission. 
That  call  from  the  turrets  twain 

To  the  boatman  on  the  river. 
To  the  hunter  on  the  plain. 

Even  so  in  our  mortal  journey 
The  bitter  north  winds  blow, 

And  thus  upon  life's  Red  River 
Our  hearts,  as  oarsmen,  row. 


And  when  the  Angel  of  Shadow 
Rests  his  feet  on  wave  and  shore. 

And  our  eyes  grow  dim  with  watching. 
And  our  hearts  faint  at  the  oar. 

Happy  is  he  who  heareth 

The  signal  of  his  release 
In  the  bells  of  the  Holy  City, 

The  chimes  of  eternal  F>eace. 


Dominion  Fruit  Inspectors 


DISTRICT  ONE— Maritime  Prov- 
inces.    G.  H.  Vroom,  Chief  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  1 .— HaHfax,  N.  S.  A. 
S.  Alcorn,  W.  C.  Healey,  Stuart  Dimock, 
Geo.  Atkins,  Inspectors. 

Sub-Division  No.  2 — Annapolis  Valley. 
F.  B.  Westcott,  Wm.   Bishop,  Inspectors. 

Sub-Division  No.  3. — P.  E.  Island.  Chas. 
M.   Williams,   Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  4. — New  Brunswick. 
S.  L.  Peters,  Inspector. 

DISTRICT  TWO— Quebec  and 
Eastern  Ontario.  W.  W.  Brown, 
Chief  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  1. — Quebec  City.  E. 
Bedard,  F.  L.  Dery,  E.  H.  Wathman,  In- 
spectors. 

Sub-Division  No.  2. — Montreal.  J.  A. 
Jones,  F.  T.  Curley,  Wallace  McQuoid,  In- 
spectors. 

Sub-Division  No.  3. — Lake  Ontoria 
Counties.      Wm.  Armour,  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  4. — Ottawa  Valley.  C. 
H.  Snow,  Inspector. 

DISTRICT  THREE— Western  On- 
tario.    P.  J.  Carey,  Chief  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  1 . — Toronto.  W.  G. 
Smith,    Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  2. — Hamilton  to  St. 
Catharines.     F.  L.  Gabel,  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  3. — St.  Catherines  to 
Niagara.     B.  Honsberger,  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  4. — Lake  Erie.  R.  R. 
Waddle,  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  5. — Inland  Counties.  S. 
R.  Wallace,  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  6. — Lake  Huron.  A. 
E.  Durnin,  Inspector. 


Sub-Division  No.  7. — Georgian  Bay.  G. 
B.  Carnahan,  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  8. — Lake  Superior. 
Wm.  Stewart,  Inspector. 

DISTRICT  FOUR— Prairie  Prov- 
ines.    Chas.  W,  Baxter,  Chief  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  1 — Winnipeg.  Jos. 
Carman,  Corbin  Weld,  Inspectors. 

Sub-Division  No.  2. — Brandon.  J.  H. 
Steele,  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  3. — Regina.  Geo. 
Graff,  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  4. — Saskatoon.  J.  H. 
Ansleybrook,  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  5. — Medicine  Hat. 
Francis  Metcalfe,   Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  6. — Calgary.  M.  P. 
McNeill,  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  7. — Lethbridge.  J.  W. 
Clement,    Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  8. — Edmonton.  A.  H. 
Flack,  Inspector. 

DISTRICT  FIVE— British  Colum- 
bia.    R.  G.  Clarke,  Chief  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  1 . — Vancouver  Island. 
To  be  appointed. 

Sub-Division  No.  2. — Vancouver  City. 
D.  M.  Robertson,  Inspector. 

Sub-Division  No.  3. — Interior.  A.  M. 
Fletcher,  Inspector. 

Customs  Officers  Acting  as  Do- 
minion Fruit  Inspectors. 

Nelson,  B.  C. — J.  G.  Bunyan,  Inspector. 

Grand  Forks,  B.  C— W.  J.  Cook.  In- 
spector. 

Prince  Rupert,  B.  C— J.  H.  McLeod, 
Inspector. 
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Fruit  Farming  in  British  Columbia 

(OKANAGAN    DISTRICT) 

The  Celebrated  Coldstream  Ranch,  at  Vernon,  B.  C.  (in  the  center  of  the  Okanagan 
District),  is  offering  for  sale  some  2,500  acres  of  their  land,  both  planted  and  unplanted, 
on  very  reasonable  terms. 

Remember,  this  is  the  pioneer  fruit-growing  concern  of  British  Columbia.  It  was 
purchased  in  1  892  by  Lord  Aberdeen,  who  is  still  one  of  the  principal  owners.  At  that 
time  the  possibilities  of  fruit  culture  were  hardly  considered,  but  under  efficient  management 
the  ranch  is  now  acknowledged  to  be  the  first  in  British  Columbia.  Lots  are  subdivided 
from  live  acres  upwards,  the  usual  holding  being  from  1  0  to  20  acres.  The  Coldstream 
Ranch  offers  the  following  inducements  to  bona  fide  settlers : 

An  extensive  irrigation  system. 

A  nursery  of  1  00  acres,  growing  all  the  best  varieties  of  commercial  trees  from  seed. 

A  domestic  water  system  piping  the  purest  of  drinking  water  under  80  pounds 
pressure. 

A  union  for  the  protection  of  the  fruit  grower. 

Transportation  facilities  at  Vernon,  2|/2  miles  distant,  and  the  building  of  the  Can- 
adian Northern  Railway  right  through  the  orchard  lands  of  the  Coldstream  Ranch. 

Write  for  illustrated  pamphlet  giving  full  particulars. 


PEMBERTON  &  SON 


326  HOMER  STREET 
VANCOUVER,    B.  C 


The  Esquimalt  and 
Nanaimo  Railway  Co. 

Vancouver  Island,  B.C. 
4»  •]•  •{» 

This  Company  has  in  its  Land  Grant  many 
thousands  of  acres  of  excellent  land  eminently 
suited  for  fruit  growing  and  mixed  farming. 

A  beautiful  healthy  climate— fine  soil,  and  a 
great  and  rapidly  increasing  demand  for  butter, 
milk  and  cream  (fine  creameries  in  each  dis- 
trict)—a  cash  market  for  poultry  and  eggs, 
large  profits  from  mixed  farming  and  vegetable 
products. 

A  complete  modern  educational  system- 
free,  undenominational  ;  primary  and  high 
schools  on  the  beautiful  Island  of  Vancouver. 

Descriptive  pamphlets  and  full  information 
on  application  to 

•§•  •!•  •!» 

L.  H.  SOLLY 


Land  Agent,  E.  &  N.  Rly. 


Victoria,  B.C. 


Victoria,  Australia,  Wants  Settlers 

The  Government  of  Victoria  is  making  ample  provision  for 
settlers  and  is  offering  most  liberal  inducements.  Lands  are  sold 
at  prices  ranging  from  $30  to  SlOO  per  acre  and  purchaser  is 
allowed  31  1-2  years  to  pay  for  same.  Lands  are  under  the 
greatest  irrigation  system  ever  devised  by  any  Government. 

The  lands  of  Victoria  are  adapted  for  every  kind  of  culture, 
from  semi-tropical  fruits,  like  oranges  and  lemons,  to  the  hardier 
fruits,  as  well  as  alfalfa  and  other  kinds  of  fodder  crops. 

Climate  like  California.  Ample  markets,  Free  Schools. 
Reduced  steamship  passage  one  way  or  return. 

Recent  American  visitors  wonderfully  impressed. 

For  particulars  call  or  write  Mr.  F.  T.  A.  Fricke, 
Government  Representative  from  Victoria,  care  Peck-Judah  Co., 
687  Market  Street,  San   Francisco. 


HOTEL  QUINN 

C.    M.     GALLAGHER.  Prop. 
THE  FAMILY  HOTEL 


All  rooms  contain  Steam  Heat,  Hot  and  Cold  Water 
Rates  Reasonable.      Special  Rates  by  the  Week 


708  University  St.    Seattle,  Wash. 

Near  Seventh  Ave. 


Please  mention  this   Magazine  when  writing  to  Advertisers 
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PREMIUMS 


The  Fruit  Magazine,  Scientific  Farmer  and  Canadian  Citizen  has  been  so  well 
received  throughout  Canada,  to  say  nothing  of  the  large  circulation  enjoyed  in  other  parts 
of  the  English-speaking  world,  that  the  publishers  have  decided  to  offer  such  extraordinary 
inducements,  by  way  of  Premiums,  as  should  insure  its  being  placed  on  the  permanent 
annual  magazine  list  of  practically  every  family  in  Canada.  We  send  this  magazine 
postpaid  to  any  part  of  the  world  for  the  regular  Canadian  subscription  price  of  $1.50  a 
year,  but  this  premium  offer  applies  to  Canadian  subscribers  only. 

Elsewhere  in  the  advertising  section  of  this  number  will  be  found  half-size  halftone 
cuts  of  the  ''Golden  Cems  of  Life"  and  ''Webster's  Reliable  Dictionary,"  two  of  the  best 
premiums  ever  offered  in  connection  with  any  publication  in  Canada.  These  splendid 
works  are  not  only  handsome  volumes,  but  most  valuable  additions  to  any  first-class  home 
library.  The  minimum  selling  price  of  these  books,  which  we  now  offer  free  to  our 
readers,  is  $2.50  each. 


TERMS  OF  OUR  GREAT  PREMIUM  OFFER 

1  st — To  any  one  in  Canada  who  is  now  a  fully  paid-up  subscriber  to  The 
Fruit  Magazine,  Scientific  Farmer  and  Canadian  Citizen,  who  will  remit, 
direct  to  us,  $3.00  to  pay  his  subscription  tivo  y)ears  in  advance,  we  will 
send  either  of  the  above-named  Premiums,  postage  prepaid,  absolutely  free. 

2nd — To  any  one  in  Canada  who  is  not  now  a  subscriber  to  The  Fruit  Maga- 
zine, Scientific  Farmer  and  Canadian  Citizen,  who  will  remit,  direct  to  us, 
$4.50  to  pay  his  subscription  for  three  y}ears  in  advance,  we  will  send  either 
of  the  above-named  Premiums,  postage  prepaid,  absolutely  free. 

Do  it  now! 


Address  all  communications  and  make  all  remittances  payable  to 

THE  FRUIT  MAGAZINE  PUBLISHING  CO.  LIMITED 

722  HASTINGS  STREET  WEST  :  :  VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 
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Golden  Gems  of  Life 

The  Golden  Gems  of  Life  a  half-size  cut  of  which  is  shown  here  is  one  of  the 
valuable  Premiums  now  offered  free  to  Canadian  subscribers  to  The  Fruit  MAGAZINE, 
Scientific  Farmer  and  Canadian  Citizen,  ot}  conditions  set  forth  on  Page  20,  of 
the  Advertising  Section  of  this  number.  This  handsome  volume  contains  upwards  of  200 
pages  of  highly  instructive  reading  matter,  beautifully  illustrated  with  steel  engravings  and 
containing  a  chapter  on  every  phase  of  human  life.  The  book  is  printed  on  toned  rose- 
tinted  calendared  paper,  hand  sewed  and  handsomely  bound  in  silk-finish  cloth,  with  gold 
and  black  stamp. 


There  are  over  a  hundred  subjects  treated  in  this  valuable  book  concerning  life  in  all 
its  bearings.  These  ''Gems'  have  been  gathered  from  all  writers  who  have  written  on 
such  subjects  as:  Infancy,  Childhood,  Maturity,  Domestic  Relations.  Practical  Life, 
Moral  Duties,  Sorrows  of  Life  and  Old  Age — all  are  treated  from  ancient  and  modern 
Philosophers,  Poets  and  Essayists,  combining  their  choicest  thoughts  in  one  harmonious 
whole.     See  Page  20,  of  this  number,  for  other  particulars. 
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The  Riverside   Nurseries 

Grand    Forks,    B.  C. 

125  ACRES 


?S  APPLE  TREES 


Peaches 
Cherries 


GUARANTEED    HOME   GROWN 

Cellared    Roots  in  earth,  no  danger  of  winter  killing 
^'  We  can  hold  your  trade.'' 

Ornamental  Trees  and  Shrubs,  Roses,  Climbers,  Etc. 


ESTABLISHED  1900 


For  Social,  Literary  and  Religious  Articles 


READ 

The  Westminster  Hall 


Magazine 


PUBLISHED    IN   THE  WEST 

(monthly  at  1600  Barclay  St.,  Vancouver,  B.  C.) 

BUT  FOR  THE  WORLD 

Every  department  enlarged  but  the  rate  remains 
$1.00  all  the  Year  round  ;    10c.  a  copy 


Recent  Numbers  contain: 

THE  SPIRIT  OF  CANADA 

IMPERIALISM 

News:    "CONCERNING  THE  CHURCHES" 

VICTORIA:   From  an  Indian  Village  to  a  Roval  City 

THE  FUTURE  OF  THE  THEOLOGICAL  COLLEGE 

SIDELIGHTS  ON   CICERO   FROM   HIS  LETTERS 

ETC.,   ETC. 

For  Advertising  Rates  write  "Business  Department" 


HING      CC. 

T.W.   VANCOUVER.  B.C.      I 


AUG.  RANKING 

21  MINCING  LANE 

LONDON,  E.C. 


SOLE  AGENT    FOR    THE 
UNITED   KINGDOM    FOR 


THE   FRUIT   MAGAZINE 

SCIENTIFIC  )  (  CANAD  IAN 

'      AMD    .' 

FARMER  (  (CITIZEN 


ADVERTISING    RATES    ON   APPLICATION 


Please  mention   this  Magazine  when   writing  to   advertisers. 
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Webster's  Reliable  Dictionary 


The  above  is  a  half-size  cut  of  W ehi,ltT  s>  Reliable  Dictionary,  one  of  the  Splendid 
Premiums  now  being  offered  free  to  Canadian  subscribers  to  The  Fruit  MAGAZINE, 
Scientific  Farmer  and  Canadian  Citizen,  handsomely  bound  in  Full  Morocco. 

This  dictionary  presents  in  compact  form  an  unusually  large  vocabulary  of  the  Eng- 
lish language,  with  definitions  of  extraordinary  completeness.  The  book  is  designed  to 
be  a  thoroughly  reliable,  and  strictly  up-to-date  reference  work  that  will  be  found  equally 
useful  in  the  school,  the  office,  and  the  home. 

Hundreds  of  illustration  aid  in  the  elucidation  of  the  vocabulary  words,  and  many 
unexpected  and  unusual  features  of  value  will  present  themselves  to  the  reader. 

In  orthography  and  pronunciation  this  work  coincides  with  the  rules  laid  down 
by  Noah  Webster,  which  for  all  practical  purposes  are  now  regarded  as  the  best  by 
educators  generally  over  so  large  a  portion  of  the  world  as  to  make  their  acceptance  prac- 
tically universal  and  their  authority  standard. 

For  full  particulars  about  this  extraor dinar])  Premium  offer,  see  Page  20  of  the 
advertising  section  of  this  number. 
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When  and  Where  to  Advertise 

THE  TIME 


Right  Away 


THE  PLACE 


The  Fruit  Magazine 

SCIENTIFIC  CANADIAN 


AND 


FARMER  """  CITIZEN 


THE  PEOPLE 


THE  MEN 

WITH  GOODS 
TO  SELL 


THE  RESULT: 


DROP  US  A  CARD  FOR  SAMPLE  COPY  AND  ADVERTISING    RATES 


The  Fruit  Magazine  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 


V 


722  HASTINGS  STREET  WEST 


VANCOUVER,  B.  C, 


Please   mention    this    Magazine  wlien   writing   to   Advertisers 
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The  Beer  Without  a  Peer 
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Where  CASCADE  BEER  is  served,  you 
will  always  find  people  of  discriminating 
tastes.  Those  who  demand  the  best  of 
things  ask  for  ''CASCADE"  when  it 
comes  to  beer. 

The  Vancouver  Breweries,  Limited 

VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 


J 


Please  mention  this   Magazine  when  writing   to  Advertisers 
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NURSERY  BUSINESS 


THF  WHY  nf  a   r.nOn     "We  have  more  than  twice  the 
IHL   WHY   Ot  a  UUUU       ^^j^^^  ^„   ^^^  books  today 

that  we    had    a  year  ago  at 
similar  date.  " 

This  Statement,  recently  made  to  a 
brother  nurseryman,  prompted  the  query 
from  him:  "How  do  you  do  it?"  Our  answer 
to  that  good  man,  and  to  our  large  number 
of  customers,  is  that  we  endeavor  at  all 
times  to  treat  our  customers  so  as  to  make 
lasting  friends  of  them  and  to  keep  our 
large  force  of  salesmen  everlastingly  taking 
orders    every   month   in   the   year. 

We  can  not  do  this  by  any  other  plan 
than  by  treating  our  customers  fairly  and 
honoraiily  at  all  times,  by  filling  their 
orders  with  good  trees,  and  by  so  packing 
and  shipping  those  trees  that  they  reach 
the  customer's  hands  in  good  condition,  so 
that  when  planted  they  will  grow  and  ma- 
ture   early    into    revenue-producers. 

No  nursery  in  the  United  States  is  more 
ideally  located  for  growing  good  trees  than 
we  are.  We  have  soil  unsurpassed,  mois- 
ture under  control,  a  growing  season  twice 
as  long  as  found  in  many  eastern  States, 
and  considerably  longer  than  that  found 
west  of  the  Cascades.  We  have  fairly  early 
fall  frosts,  which  tend  to  ripen  the  wood 
fibre,  and  this,  together  with  the  absence  of 
pests  and  tree  diseases,  and  the  persistent 
care  and  cultivation  "we  give  our  stock,  does 
enable  us  to  deliver  the  cleanest,  healthiest, 
best  rooted,  hardiest  trees  it  is  possible  to 
produce. 

We  want  your  business;  we  believe  we  merit  it.  We  would 
prefer  not  to  fill  your  order  if  we  did  not  believe  we  would  give 
you  more  than  your  moneys  worth.  We  have  salesmen  in  prac- 
tically all  localities,  but  if  you  are  overlooked,  drop  us  a  line. 

Washington  Nursery  Co.,  Toppenish,  Wn. 

More  salesmen  needed  for  some  good,  unoccupied  fields. 


DO     YOU      OWN     A 

PARKYTE.? 

OR  ARE  YOU  A  SLAVE   OF 
ILL-HEALTH  ? 

A  "PARKYTE"  SAN- 
ITARY CHEMICAL 
CLOSET  in  your  home  is 
the  strongest  kind  of  insur- 
ance against  the  germs  of 
disease.  It  is  a  preventative 
against  epidemics  and  con- 
tagion in  the  summer,  and 
an  absolute  necessity  the 
year  round. 

Over  25,000  "PARKYTES" 
installed  in  Canadian  homes 
the  past  year  and  a  half. 
Requires  neither  water  nor 
sewage.  May  be  placed  in 
any  part  of  any  building. 
Costs  less  than  a  CENT  a 
day,  and  lasts  a  lifetime. 
We  wish  to  demonstrate  to 
you  why  you  should  have  a 
"PARKYTE"  in  your 
home,  and  our  representative  will  be  pleased  to  call  on  you  and 
explain  the  "PARKYTE"  Way  of  Sanitation,  on  receipt  of  a 
post  card. 

Parker-Whyte,  Ltd. 

MANUFACTURERS     OF     "PARKYTE"      PRODUCTS 

1366  Pender  St. West      VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 

offices:  Calgary,  Edmonton,  Winn'pee.  Toronto 


START  RIGHT 

WITH  THE  NEW 
VOLUME 


THE  OCTOBER  NUMBER  IS 
NO.  I ,  VOL.  6 

ADDED  FEATURES 
BRIGHT    STORIES 
VALUABLE  REFERENCE 
INFORMATION,  ETC.,  ETC. 

n 

Renew   your   Subscription 
if  it  Has  Expired 

IF  NOT  ALREADY  A 
SUBSCRIBER,  SEND 
YOUR  NAME  AND 
ADDRESS    WITH 

One  Dollar  and  Fifty 
Cents 


TO 


The   Fruit   Magazine 

SCIENTIFIC  )  )  CANADIAN 

FARMER  I  ^^^  (CITIZEN 

St 

Practical    Pithy 
Popular 


K 


The  Fruit  Magazine  Publishing  Co. 

722  HASTINGS  STREET  WEST 
Vancouver,  B.  C. 


Please   mention   this   Magazine  when   writing  to   advertisers. 


15  CENTS  YEAR  $1.50 

OCTOBER,  1912 

The  Fruit  Magazine,  Scientific  Farmer 

AND 

CANADIAN 
CITIZEN 


TO  OUR  READERS,  The  Fruit  Mag- 
azine, Scientific  Farmer  and  Canadian  Citi- 
zen has  now  reached  the  end  of  volume  five 
and  the  third  year  of  its  existence.  The  pub- 
hshers  are  anxious  to  continue  extending  its 
usefulness  and  improving  its  appearance  so  far 
as  possible,  and,  in  this  connection,  there  is 
one  matter  on  which  we  take  the  liberty  of 
asking  the  opinion  of  our  numerous  readers. 

The  title  as  shown  on  the  front  cover  at 
present  has  a  wider  field  and  greater  signifi- 
cance than  is  generally  understood,  the  word 
Fruit  not  being  confined  to  its  pomological 
application  alone. 

The  suggestion  has  been  made,  however, 
by  a  number  of  our  readers,  who  are  inter- 
ested in  our  success,  that  we  subordinate 
the  words  'T/je  Fruit  Magazine,''  and  dis- 
play "Canadian  Citizen'  as  shown  above. 
The  wording  of  the  title  must  remain  the 
same,  but  should  we  make  this  change  or 
not,  is  the  question.  Your  opinion  will  be 
much  appreciated. 


THE  FRUIT  MAGAZINE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

722  HASTINGS   STREET  WEST.  VANCOUVER.  B.  C. 


IMPORTANT   NOTICE! 

We   respectfully  ask   the  public  to  co-operate  with   us  in  preventing   fraud   and 
misrepresentation  of  any  kind,  in  connection  with 

THE    FRUIT 
MAGAZINE 

SCIENTIFIC!  /CANADIAN 

FARMER!      ^""^      ICITIZEN 

Unscrupulous  persons  have,  on  several  occasions,   secured  copies  of  our  literature 
and  thereby  obtained  subscriptions  for  this  magazine  without  any  authority 
from  us.    The  Fruit  Magazine,  Scientific  Farmer  and  Cana- 
dian Citizen  has  also  been  used,  v/ithout  our  sanction,  to  further 
the  sale  of  other  publications,  with  the  object  of  extending  the 
circulation  of  the  latter,  regardless  of  whether  they  ob- 
tain legitimate  subscriptions  or  not. 

In  the  interest  of  straight  business,  and  in  order  to  stop  this 
abuse,  we  ask  the  public  to  keep  in  mind  the  following  facts : 

1  st — No  agent  has  any  authority  to  collect  money  for  Renewals  at  all ;  these  should 
be  sent  direct  to  this  office. 

2nd — No  agent  has  any  authority  to  receive  new  subscriptions  for  this  magazine 
and  collect  for  same  without  a  proper  certificate  signed  by  us. 

3rd — No  agent  has  any  authority  to  offer  this  magazine  at  a  reduced  price,  or  to 
club  with  any  other  publication.  The  Fruit  MAGAZINE,  SCIENTIFIC 
Farmer  and  Canadian  Citizen  is  not  on  the  Bargain  Counter. 

4th — No  premiums,  special  terms  or  cut  rates  are  authorized,  unless  announced 
through  these  columns. 

5th — We  pay  our  representatives  well  for  their  work  in  securing  subscriptions  for 
us,  but  we  assume  no  responsibility  for  the  safe  delivery  or  the  character  of  any 
other  publication  for  which  they  may  be  taking  orders. 

6th — Every  duly  authorized  representative  is  furnished  with  a  properly  signed  certi- 
ficate and  shall  give  receipts  for  all  moneys  collected  on  our  own  printed 
forms. 

7th — The  annual  subscription  price  of  The  FruIT  MAGAZINE,  SCIENTIFIC 
Farmer  and  Canadian  Citizen  is  $1.50,  mailed  free  to  any  address  in 
the  world. 

The  Fruit  Magazine  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd. 

722  Hastings  Street  West,  Vancouver,  B.  C. 


C  R  OW  STON     PARK 

"The   Ideal  Week-end   Resort   Throughout   the   Year" 

An   All-the-year-round    Home    by    the    Sea 

The  Business  Man's  Summer  Home 


When  you  drop  business  you  want  to  get  away 

to  Nature. 

You  want  quiet  waters  swarming  with  fish  and 

alive  witli  waterfowl. 

You  want  forests   with   herds   of   game. 

You  want  mountains  to  climb,  new  country  to 

explore. 

You  want  long,  warm  beaches  for  bathing. 

You  want  fertile  soil,   a  comfortable  homesite, 

and  the  best  of  social   surroundings;. 

You  want  to   reach   your  summer  home  easily. 

A.  A.  CROWSTON       ::      :: 


Call  upon  or  write  to  me,  asking  that  I  show 
you  how  Crowston  Park  answers  all  these  re- 
quirements. 

It  is  on  a  land-locked  bay,  which  Is  never 
rough.  It  is  only  thirty  miles  from  Vancouver, 
and  has  excellent  transportation  facilities. 

I    have    built    a   home    there    because    I    lil<e    it 
better  than  any  other  place  I  have  seen.     I  will 
be  glad  to  tell  you  more  about  it. 
$500  and  up,  spread  over  five  years. 

35  Canada  Life  Building,  Vancouver 
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City  Birth  Notice 

QNE  of  the  most  beautifully 
situated  and  promising   busi- 
ness  points  in   Central    British 

Columbia  is  WILLOW  CITY,  32 

miles  northeast  of  Fort  George,  at 
jV  the  junction  of   the   Fraser   and 

/  Willow  Rivers  and  also  at  the  junc- 

tion of  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific,  the 
^  Pacific  and  Hudson's  Bay  Rail- 

^^  ways.      For  Maps,  Booklets,  etc., 

with  full  particulars,  please  write  to 

Pacific  Bond  and  Land 
Corporation,  Ltd. 

Pacific  Block,  4 1 8  Howe  St.,  Vancouver,  B.  C. 
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